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Ripp'e. Winning Stake 


THE BALTIMORE REGATTA. 


Tur illustrations which we give on this page 
represent the June Regatta of the Baltimore Barge 
Clabs— Undine, Ariel, and Zephyr, which came off 
June 12 at Terry Bar, near the city. 

Long before the hour appointed the road leading 
to this branch of the Patapsco was uncomfortably 
crowded with every description of vehicle and dust- 
covered pedestrians; and by five o'clock there was 
no point commanding a view of the race course 
unoccupied. The long bridge and sloping banks 
of Cherry Shore to the right, and the wide pier to 


THE BALTIMORE “SEUGATTA—CLUB-COTTAGE 





Zephyr lo. 


THE BALTIMORE REGATTA.—[PHorocrarurp ny Stayxros 


the left of the boating grounds, afforded a fine view | 


of the entire race, and were packed with people, 
while within the inclosure—reserved exclusively 
for the friends of the clubs—and around the boat- 
house and cottage, the scene was a most brilliant 
and animated one. The ladies gayly decked in 
the colors of their favorites, the members of the 
clubs in fall uniform, the cottage covered with 
streamers, the soul-stirring strains of a full brass 
band, and the wide expanse of water, dotted with 
tugs, steamers, yachts, and barges —all went to 
make up a picture seldom surpassed in beauty and 
artistic effect. And the bright eyes and fair faces 











AND BOAT-HOUSE.—[f'gorocrarucp Bry Sranzo: 


& Berten, Baur 


of those grouped along the verge of the terrace or 
on the verandas of the cottage, overlooking the 
river, grew brighter and more animated every 
minute. 

Just before the boats of the four-oared race came 
up to the starting stake the six-oared shell of the 
Ariel club capsized, about 300 feet from shore, caus- 
ing considerable excitement and some delay; but 
the crew bravely swam ashore with their boat, and 
were soon ready for the second contest. In the 
mean time the umpire’s pistol was heard, and away 
from the Judges’ stake (to the left of the boat-yard) 
shot the Jo (Ariel club), Zephyr (Zephyr club), and 





& Derure.} a“ 


Fort M‘Ilenrr 


Ripple (Undine clut The first and last named 
were old boats and rather wide, particularly the lat- 
ter, which was in reality a six-oared barge—larger, 
wider, and heavier than eliher of the others, and 
with proportionably less chance in the contest. 
When about one quarter of the fiz-* mile the Ripple 
spurted abead and steadily increased the distance 
to the turning stake ahd hx me, making the two 
niles in se a h mirutes seventeen seconds, and 
leading the Zephyr fifty-three seconds, and the Jos 
little more. 

The booming of cannon, screaming of steam- 
whistles, and shouts of the lookers-on announced 
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YACHT CLUB, 


THE NEW YORK 


OF 


REVIEW 


SECOND ANNUAL 


[Juxy 7, 1866. 


THE YACHT REVIEW 
THe annual review of 
New York Yacht Clu! 
we illustrate on this pac 
place June 19. It w 
stood that this exhibit; 


the 
wi 


sailing qualities of the 
and the exchange of coy 
accompanying it should 
place in the Lower Ba 
number of the va 
them the Henrietta, 
Haze, went dow: 
lying overnight at ar 
the Horse-shoe. 
morning the yacl 
in sight, and 
steamboat Lire 2 
down with the melancho] 
ings that the review was t 
held in the Inner Bay, as it 
concluded by the ladies, or 
the ladies, that the weather , 
too rough outside. 

This alteration of the pro 
gramme was, for the ladies at 
least, a wise one, as it certs 


was 


was quite too turbulent 
for the enjoyment of any t 
less matured than a salt of sey 
eral years’ standing. The tl 
ening character of the 
morning had evidently 
many ladies from be 
as there were but ‘ 
yachts or on board the st 
compared with other vear 
those few appeared t 
y the entertainment 
led for them. Ins! 
the Staten Island si 
the steamers C. W. 7 
1 the River Qu 
steamboats (Oct 
with a like 
; and the yachts i} 
m, Fieetwing, | 
Halcyon, Fann 
Zip, Lily, I 
others not carrying « 
: lags or other distinguis 
mark of at 
Sever al h 
the most agreeable 
htmen conveving 
guests from yacht to ya 
. of « urse, was provide 
the yachts, the 


specially 


occasions 
I and cl 
in a most mysterious fas! 
one whose signal-readit 
ited to MAnnyYAT The 
was a luxurious repast 1 
of Detmonico. The « 
of the day lasted several |! 
the affair concluding wit 
r by the 
eview, or rat! 
he second that |! 
ler the auspices 
b, and had there bee 


attendance of va 


k our sketcl 
Lixoo.s 
~ SANTVOO! 
name of the / 
ome historic b 
her cabin the cel 
ference was held 
Monroe between Pr 
COLN and Secretary 
the part of the Ur 
and Messrs. Srer! 
TER, and CAMPrBt 
of the so-called & 
federacy, which end 
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NITRO -GLYCERD! 
vs. GUNPOWDES 
Ow Saturday after 
16, a series of import 
ments were made 
Scnarrxer, at Wa 
showing the relativ« 
force of nitro-gls ceri! 
powder. We give 
tion of these exper! 
next page. = 
There were some five 58 
gentlemen present,a™m . 
were many officers 0! ' 
and navy. Several wa 
pedoes were explode: ,t 
der scarcely making 4?) 
and the nitro-glycerin 
the water over ont ha! 
high. Several musket 
were charged with the 
stances, and the mitt eye 
ine in each case tore te © 


4 


‘ 





riycer 





whic 
Ag took 
r 
he 
¢ te 
i 6 


ATTY ing Sic 


stinguish 


ere I assed 
} Manner 
veving their 
cht to yacht 


yas provided 





th 


yme five hu 
nt, among 
cers ! 
veral watt 
ploded, the P 
king apy *) 
glycerin 
on¢ hu! 
musket 
yith the t 
pe nitro-r 
se tore the 


‘ 
riycet 


a) 
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I Torped exploded xckets set Oo Buretir f Gunpow 
Liectricity. Electricity Target 


GUNPOWDER rs, NITRO-GLYCERINE—EXPERIMENTS UNDER GOVERNMENT INSPECTION, NEAR THE NAVY-YARD, WASHINGTON, D. C,—[Sxzrconep py A. M'Cattrm.] 


nto fragments. Mines were similarly constructed | (late ling to Act of Congress, in Ye 865, 


the earth, and on iron plates, and with thes by Harper & B ra, in the Clerk's Office of the Dis 
t Court for the Southern District of New York 


INSIDE. 
A CHRONICLE OF SECESSION. 


By Greorcr FY Harrinotor 


e superior power of the other compound was forci 
shown. A wrought iron shaft twelve inches 
ameter, with an orifice one inch in diameter, 
was torn in pieces. A similar result took place 
with a cast iron shaft, and an experiment with pow- 
der similarly applied failed to injure the iron. Earth 
mines were tried, and the crater produced with | 


1 
i 
u 
t 
1 


powder did not exceed four feet in diameter, whil 






- 
the nitro-glycerine tore up the earth about twel IN TWENTY-FOUR CHAPTERS 
feet across the crater | an 
Colonel Suarrner illustrated how the San Fran- | — eo . 
cisco explosion occurred, by saturating saw-dust CHAPTER XXIV.—{ Continued. 
with the glycerine, and many very interesting ex- An hour passes aw ay before, Robby baving 


id the whole story so far as he knows it, apy 
ranquillity is restored Filled with the most 


1 


yainful apprehensions, Mrs. Sorel, nevertheless, 


periments proved the extraordinary power of nitr 
glycerine, and how easily it can be handled and 


employed without incurring the danger common t 
gunpowder. The Government aided Colonel Suarr- 


a - 


ideavors to reassure herself, as well as her com- 


NER to make the experiments with the view of pr panions, by all manner of hopeful conjectures. 
moting scienc« Mr. Arthur may have merely alighted somewhere, 
| 





THE LOVERS, 





SS — 








Bursting of Nitr 
glycerine Target rorped 
I 

leaving his e standing, and it may ha ft | ner, after a very long pa nd much rubbing 
him; or, he may have been thrown, though not | of his brow “‘Under these peculiar circum 
seriously hurt But she herself and Alice too stances, however, and fa will 
hovering about her mother’s couch pale, cold, | make it sacred with you Mr. Ferguson might 
and silent, can not but recall the singular man- | not like it—migit be very angry with 1 
ner in which Mr. Arthur parted from them that | tinues he, with a very plain and frightened rec 
morning. All through the r deep grief they ha e I n of the charact f that persor but 
both felt vague a prehensions, even painful ans I i # the secret is fe 1 \ You will 
ieties, on his behalf Not on political ground } lon me, Mr towles. I 7 this once, 
f as they both well know, there are nor » it to relieve i y e notas I 
fe just now as Ur m ey f Mr. Artl pardon m Miss A not —ol 
ourse had not |! juiet and without pos ‘ forgive me ) great conf 
offense in spite of ighly known You are not it gt t f ou 
alty to the Union, lea m wi ut one em erty Feeble as ! ‘ barel 
bittered enemy in the ! to speak the wor I flere 

But Mrs. Sorel, and Alice also, can not help, Dr. Warner greatly | ent digi f 
even in that anxious hour, remarking the silence eves fastened th sur 
and, if possible, deadlier pallor into which Mr y ! pa Asn saye 
Bowles has fallen I ‘ ‘ y met I wht not 

‘* Blind, blind, blind,” s! ays it more t r | 1 ks the « it, fe " ‘ prit 
self than to Dr. Warner, now with her, Mrs to the extremities of his ranged neckerchief 
Sorel and Alice having gone for the moment « very butt ' t n, and with 
of the room '5 1 kr ll, Dr. War is ) t ts ! ve path «dt | I 
perhaps have known it for months, ifort meant t ay t Mr. Ferguson has placed 

! n mother, never to have m th f f I l, 

' — 





to me, 1 There is y 
b i ! na bew rea ft Ks is watcl t 
Y gl : 
Bi k the aversion for him 5 t g more 
t her | rt n t have, Madan I am b re 1 ef 
1 ks Dr. Warner r! ‘He did not even iw ha ’ M 
how she herself might regard hit being ] s at inst; tI j 
knew she kr him to be, a thorou, ' And I never ca 1 thatr aug 
going Union mar H t ral M ter 1 marry, tl tl 
to endeavor to \ aL S ag t t ler } n an A i tat 
your wishes too proud t , ¢ ne tr ‘ ha . a 
where he was not heartily w ! Had t more than that 
continued as they were, in my opinion. t gh uid! Mre. B . her « » | 4 
| most devotedly attached to Alice ' ‘ l pa ! ma t iD 
have taken a step as long ast} vorld Inst W reach aa if @! 1 
** That so many terrible bl ld f pon Ile feels it, ! for ad 
once,"’ m ans invalid, feeb! 1 ps ly ‘ : | 
to her forel l mariner might crawl hore t of : ’ 
1 are in aw tate of Ith, Madar m-beaten cone ! ‘ ‘ 
ipts her physicia h ] j babl 
mness for } but 7 I and I] s A ? é fa of c 
and T to convers I ! t I , 
I 1 For all + } M 1 | 1 at \ is 
1s t s 1 ne « l. ¢€ ‘ ! I ne 
lt vn from his | | hand of ’ tw . I 
e I i! B | 1 ‘ ! 
I ving I would so well s R j t ks M Bow per 
if she we old enough, t f A nt { , N ' Robby 
} man of spotless character, of good talents, of 1? J Robby to send ti 
sincere pi¢ty—one who has proved hi ' —- 
i during all these years of madness, true as steel, jal I ' vith ther ito Mr. Ar 


through great and 
unceasing pressure, 
to what he knew was 





right; not a parti 
san in it either, calm, 
mid — I declare, 
Madam,’ ws Dr. 
Warner, with more 
spirit than |} vel 
dared exhibit to 
wife, ‘‘I am ast 
ished at vou And 
he rubs his bald head 
th the palm of his 
left hand impatient 
ly. But Mrs. Bowles 
only lies with her 
eyes closed, pallid, 
silent. 

“There is one 
thing, perhaps, I 
ought not to men- 
tion,” says Dr. Wat 


wi 





- oP wee 


a 8 ee eet 








et -8 


Mr. W rs!’ he said, * haste 


R s not returned, has not had | 


us will be off as soon as it is 

\ remarks, and proceeds to | 
e is not the least possibility of | 

+ befallen their fri nd. ‘* Heay 

» need of just such a man in th 


us, Mrs. Sorel,” is the some 


| 
others, 


rees, amidst mech warm eulogium 
\ ! ‘*He has been a living, pow- } 
t at man Barker, a sort of 
to his virulent poison in Som- 
rs vy.” Dr. Warner dwells much 
‘There is no man living to whom 


igument, among 


and gladly give our ’Ria as 
adds for Alice’s especial 
ng his head the mstant after in 


ving spoken the words. | 





ile Alice has stolen once or twice 
r’s room, and pronounces her to 
She has just persuaded Mrs. | 
m and lie down, when a 
n the front porch and a knock 
! With stealthy step, lest 
i , yet with beating 
ns to the door In 
Irs. Sorel hear him | 
trecognize. There | 
} 





front 
duces no less a 


room, 


n upon the 


him- 


: | 
» forget his 








» mot. yet pine o'clock." says Me. | 
1 sl ive told him to return by & 
| 

| 

| 


Alice, self totters as she an Sir 


m Mr. Withers'’s lips. * He | 





s horse must have s started 
vat have hung off from his 
t it v enough to knock him off. H 
t u observe 
at their visitor 
m before, knows his general 
t dissipated man , 


N 1OOK ste ae ly 





i nehow, in spite of bis wild 
MM Withers has a frank, honest face, 
ed, but he glows before 
1! as Apollo—Bacchus rather 
if you please, Mr. Withers,” 
juietly into her mother's 


there for several minutes. 





ses made with passion- 
how poorly kept Mrs 
‘ him in a whisper of the death of 
B Very qiiiet 8 Mr. Withers 
, . " ze vague ideas, in addition 
> present hav 
M ‘ { he imagined when h 
sce, ladies,” he savas, ** I was eturninug 
" n to-day from Colonel Jugyins’s—been 
my bays—in my ambulance. 
a1 this side of Mr. Wright's I saw 
ne | th ad—Mr. Arthur Ihe 
gz his hand to me to make haste as far 
or Heaven's sake make 
. haste !’ I 
i he was anxious to get to a ductor, and 
m, a8 fast as | could, in the ambulance. 
drive for Mr. Wrig 
never mind me. I am weak from 
lood, but I can see a physician afterward. 
Mr. Withers, fast, fast!’ he kept saying, 
s unnecessary, for my bays were young ; 
s go when I am behind them, very 
"t perfectiy understand the 
Withers, pausing for a 
lit allto you as it happened. 
he would not say one word 
G, « mily th is: ‘The instant we 
, ‘Mr. With- 
we the ambulance.with me, ron in and 
Wruzlt as he loves his daughter to come 
tantly, instantly! and see me one mo- 
ill find Dr. Peel there; don’t mind 
he say loes. You are a kind- 
, and a brave man, 
ever loved mother or sis- 
ny peating it.’ 
the mischief?’ Ibegan. ‘*] 
in at all,’ he says, ‘can not. can 
Sisa that quick, for ( 


ht's as hard as you can,’ 


Mr. Wright's house,’ he said 





Mr. Wit 


10d's 


Dut you may be in, by George! dying need 


i AR PER'S 


——__—_——_——_x— —_——_—— 


of a doctor,’ I began. ‘On! on!’ he only said ; 
‘it's ten thousand times more important for me 
to get there in time than for me to live!’ 

“Ry that time we were at Wright's gate. 
There was a carriage before it. 1 began to sus 
pect the thing. I dashed in and, by George! 
yes' There in the parlor they were! They 
must have gone in but that moment. Dr. Peel 
was on the floor, the most splendid-looking bride- 
groom I ever saw—broadcloth, ruffled shirt, gold 
satin vest, kid gloves, perfumes—in 
my life, big and magnificent as an emperor, 
handsomest fellow lever came up with. By him 
was his bride, Miss Anne Wright, in a ffaveling 


chains, white 


dress. You know her, i the least little bit 
of a lady, sweet and beautiful as a lily. Parson 
Barker had just begun when I dashed in. There 


was a tremendous to do, by George!” added Mr 
Withers, with excitement ; *‘ it was all in a min- 
ute; I saw the couple standing there so beauti- 
ful and happy, saw Peel turn positively blue, 
knocked Parson Barker flat over in my hurry. 
I do not know how I managed it, but 1 had Mr. 
Wright out at the ambulance before he knew it. 
I was holding him there over Mr. Arthur lying 
pale as death in the bottom of the ambulance, 
his head on a cushion, when he seizes upon Mr. 
Wright's hand like a vice and waves me off, this 
way, with the other, serious as death. 

‘Wright was bewildered. Mr. Arthur drew 
him down and said a few quick words. Wright 
seemed actually frozen to the ground. I could 
see Mr. Arthur draw him down again and say 
something as rapidly and earnestly as a man 
could. Then he came tearing back past me, 
with the livid face of a devil. I never saw such 
a face as that before,’ remarked the speaker, 
with a shudder, ‘‘1 never want to again. But 
Mr. Arthur beckoned me to get in. I did 
* Now for a doctor as soon as we can. Mr. With- 
ers, if you ple asec, * he said - and then he added, 

I couldn’t help it—he would have—God help 
him—what comes of it!’ something like it, and 
fainted dead away. I put it to them bays | 
rather think, left him just getting out of his 
swoon on his bed at your house, Mrs. Sorel, 
came on for Dr. Warner, and that,” adc . Mr. 
Withers, passing his hand through his hair, ‘is 
all I know about it.” 

Without saying n word, Ale brought Mrs 
Sorel her bonnet and shawl, and aided hei to put 
them on, though with trembling hands. ‘1 will 
take good care Of mamma,” she says, With a 
color in her fave, a hght in her eve, a tone nm 
her voice such as sheds a new light upon Mr 
Withers’s mind 

First, indulging, as he eyes her, m a shrill 
whistle, strictly internal and imaudible, he re- 
marks to himselt-: sut I don't see my se lf what 
business a prea her has with as pretty, by Georg 
Hiowever, Arthur's a 
isa parson!” A little discontented, 


as splendid a girl as that 
trump u he 
though 

*] am sure Mr. Withers will be kind enough 
to drive you home,” says Alice, with beautiful 
eyes upon Mr. Withers. 
"+ Oh, certainly, with pleasure. Ambulan 
standing over at Dr. Warner's gate,” replies Mr 
Withers, promptly. But he lingers, with lus 
hand upon the back of the chair upon which he 
has been seated. ‘* There is one thing—1l know 
nothing, you observe—l Lope you will pardon 
my attending to suc h a matter The fact is, 
says Mr. Withers at last, as by a desperate effort, 


No human being ever hears about this matter 
from my lips. You ladies, 1 am sure, will never 
allude to itto asoul, Mr. Arthur has fixed 

|} so the very bride, poor, poor thing! 
know the truth if her father only manages right 
Mind, ladies, Mr Arthur has never whispered a 
syllable to me, by George! he has acted with 
the coolness as well as pluck of a Trojan, hasnt 
he ? jut I am satisfied, putting every thing 
together, pertectly satisfied that man Peel, Dr 
Peel he was called, was, by George! 


whi bever 


excum 
me, it 18 almost impossible to believe it— was, 
after all, a—” ‘The word sticks in Mr. With- 
ers’s throat. ‘I know the man that whispers it 
will be killed by Wright, as re 
| ing here jut 1 am satisfied, by George !—ex 

cuse me—TI ‘now it now, it is the only thing that 

can explain it atall. Deel was a negro, a mu 

latto, I feel certain of it, I should say. 
| If he is a living man this moment I am mis- 
Madam.” And 
Mr. Withers starts for the door, stands hesitat- 
ing there a moment, and returns again 


as I am stand- 


Ur waa, 


taken At your service now, 


1 hope you will be certain to excuse me, 
ladies, fur mentionmyg such a matter before you 
by far the most huormble thing | eves k ne “ 
| iu, by George! my life 
| besides yourselves will ever have a whisper of it 
from me. Fact is, ’ continues Mr. Withers, with 
at Alice, ** 1 thought there were 
| those here to whom all I did know about Mr 
Arthur was solemnly due. Only, mind, I don't 
| pretend to be certain, that about Peel not posi- 
tively, yeu know. 


No other human beings 


| a furtive glance 


Feel morally satisfied myself, 
putting all things together, but couldn't under- 
take to swear it, by George! Ah, excuse me 
Good-evening !” 

**When he come rushin’ ont ob de back- 
door,” the very black Parson Orange, a sleek, 
rotund, exceedingly smooth-spoken and utterly 
unprincipled negro man, is saying, at that very 
moment, to Colonel Juggins’s Jem, in the lat 
ter’s cabin, “1 thought de man was goin’ to 
turn white, he was so pale! Dressed up!’ 
and Orange can only CXpress the degree thereot 
by an exclamation often used by him in public 
prayer, and only suitable thereto. ‘Oh, yes, 
1 had your Massa’s blood-mare ready; it + 
my dream to do it, as i told you. Je st as it was 
in my dream—be “TY mare, be ‘try spot, berry man 
rushin’ out widout his hat, berry lips blue as Y 
saw in my dream, Humph! Nebber laugh at 
my visions again, will you ?—heh, heh, heh!” 
nodding his wise head over the memory of it 
with wonder on wonder 


Wits 








| 





WwW E EK LY. 


ee eee — 


** Well, what den ?” 
ange ‘s ruminations. 
‘I'll belieb in dreams from dis day out; al- 
ways did. Oh, little more! ‘Is dat you, Or- 
All right"—jumps on dat mare 
ane is gone. Jest like ina dream, Humph! 
I don't know but it all was a dream. Ef only 
your Massa can look at it in dat light "bout his 
blood-mare,” adds Orange, with a grin at his 
duller confederate. ‘* Now see how much bright- 
er I am dan you'd been, Jem. You would a hur- 
ried off. I didn’t. No, Sir. Sot down flat on 
de ground; took off one shoe, and broke de 
string With another grin. 

‘What dat for?” asks Jem, with respect. 

‘Listen, nigger: ‘fore you could count one 
hundred, Mr. Wright he come tearing out after 
him, de white heat ob hell in his eyes, revolver 
cocked in his hands. Come upon me, happen- 
in’ dere fixin my shoes. * Which way ?’ dat was 
all he said. * Which way?’ Man all dressed 
up, Massa? I asked. ‘ Which way ?’ dat is all 
he said, his pistol touchin’ my nose, finger on de 
trigger, all de debbils in hell in his face. Dat 
way, Massa, dat way, I says, in a hurry, pint- 
ing dimetrically de wrong road. ‘Jell Jack to 
follow me on Roan,’ he says, and fe is gone— 
exactly as in de dream.” 

** An’ you told Jack,” asks Jem, eagerly. 

‘* Yes, Sar, de farder an’ de faster he trabbel 
on dat road de better. Yes; I went on de place 
an’ told Jack. But wasn't dere a muss in de 
house? Jack told me "bout it while he was 
saddlin’ Roan. Peel was on de floor to be mar- 
ried — actu ly to be married, nigger, to Miss 
Anne. Yah! Ambulance drove up to de door; 
man jumped out, run in, carried de father out 
to it like achild. De instant he do it, Peel took 
out de back-dooi, knockin’ ober de niggers 
crowded dere to see de ceremony; didn’t ebem 
stop for his hat. Parson, he run up stairs an’ 
shut himself up; got to prayin’ up dar, Jack 
said.” 

‘Miss Anne?” 
terest. 


“Jack say, 


Jem breaks in upon Or- 


ange ?’ says he. 


asks Jem, with intensest in- 


when her father was hurried out 


| one door, Peel run out ob de udder, she stood 


| in’ an tryin’ to get away 


frightened out ob her wits. Sudden’ her father 
came rushin’ back, wild! Then she rushes for 
him, all in her bonnet and trabbling clothes an’ 
hold him in her arms. Jack say she kept hol- 
lerin', ‘I knew it, pa, I knew it; he didn’t hide 
it; he told me he was a Union man. It was 
my fault; he wanted me to let him off if I would. 
1 loved him, pa; don’t kill bim, don’t kill him !’ 
windind herse if about her pa like a snake, shriek- 
ing an cryin\—her pa sayin’ nothin’, only curs- 
‘If you kill him kill 
me,’ she said, Jack told me, ‘I'm a Union wo- 
man; 1 hate de Souf; 
| kill me too, me too, 


de Secession 


1 hate de Confederacy : 
1 love the Yankees, I hate 
Jack said it was all her pa could 
do to break from her, she wrapped herself all 
round bim so, 

‘But he broke away at last, leavin’ her dar 
on de floor in her bonnet an’ things in a dead 
faint, poor thing! like a flower struck by hght- 
ving. Dey all labbed her mightily, dem mggers, 
was al] crvin’ over her, said it would kill 
her dead. I member,” added Orange, reflect- 
one day "bout two weeks before, she was 


at a prayer-meeting we had over at your Massa’s, 
| Jem, you mind it? she shook hands with me in 





| de front porch a hope you'll do dem some 

| good, Orange she said Yes; an’ smiled so 

sweet, sayin’ it. Yes," adds Orange, after far- 
ther reflection st 


» e was for certain de sweetest 
an’ beautifulest work of God J ebber see. "Tis 
mighty pity ” 

But time flies very fast, even though it ac- 
In the 
compass of two weeks after Mr, Arthur's wound- 
ing, the Confederacy, more like, now it has come 


me awful vision of inspired prephet 


complishes the greatest events as it flies. 





| 

| and gone, 

| than a ‘gall, has, in the surrender of the last 
| of its armies and m the capture of its Lucifer, 
expired from the face of the earth, only a ter- 
rible memory henceforth and forever. It is a 
pleasant June evening, and Mrs. Sorel and Alice 
are seated in Mr. Arthur’s room. He is able to 
| sit up now in an easy-chair, pale from loss of 
but rapidly recovering. Her great af- 
fliction has left its traces upon Mrs. Sorel, if it 
| were only in the fuller peace which has soft- 
} cned into a deeper, purer quiet the lines of her 
| mouth, the light of hereyes. And Alice, seated 
| by her lover's side as if the y had been already 
| loyg married, ts serene of countenance, even 
though its paleness is heightened by the deep 
} mourning in which she is clothed—double mourn- 
| mg—for at once brother and mother. 

** Yes,” Mrs. Sorel is saying, while Alice is 
| silently sewing, with downcast eyes, “there is 
| indeed the hand. of a Father in it. That Mr 
| Withers should have been able to say all that to 
| her, and just then, how providential it was! 
‘I had feared, before, Mr. Arthur entertained 
sentiments—was one of a class whom I have 
} been trained from infaney to regard with horror 
unspeakable,’ she said to me when I went back 
to her next day. 
| ing to 
| 


‘I have given over endeavor- 
understand matters, Lizzie... I am~con- 
tent to leave it all in the hands of Him who 
doeth all things well. I withdraw now all ob- 
jection in regard to Mr. Arthur. Rutledge 
Sowles 1s gone. I once regarded Mr. Arthar 
next to him. Though I do not, can not, in this 
life at least, understand matters, he must have 
had powerful yason for the course he pursued 
You, Lizzie, and he and Alice, too, were calm 
and quiet while I was feverish; but we will speak 
ho more about it,’ she said, and kept repeating— 
you remember, Alice ?—even to the end, ‘ He 
doeth all things well, doeth all things well.’ 

You ought to love Alice very dearly, Mr. Ar- 
| thar,” 


adds Mrs. Sorel, gravely; *‘her mother 

was the truest lady I ever knew in all my life.” 
| ‘God knows that I do that ouly too well,” 
Mr. Arthur adds, as gravely, looking with fund- 
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est affection at Alice; ‘‘and,” as she lifts } 
loving eyes to his, “I have loved her fron 
first moment I saw her with an ever-inc; 
affection. I will not speak of that, beca 
words can at all express it. My gratit 
God for giving me batk at once MY country 
you, Alice, is unspeakable. And, of 
world, it is Brother Barker shall marry us! 
I had been im his case I might have be 
probably would have been—worse than he \ 
have both endured, darling, long and ter 
trial. I hope we are fitted for the new wor 
upon which we are entering together—a new 
world, Alice, with new duties, new sufferings 
perhaps—who knows? But we are enter; 
upon it together I ask no more, love. ‘! 
that!” Unconse iously to both of the mi, the 
hands lie upon the arm of the eas y-chair, cla 
ed in one. But at this moment Robby cor 
into the room soberly as he can, yet in greatest 
excitement. 

** Mr. ‘Brooks, oh, Mr. Brooks!” he exclaims 
and holds up a warning hand—* Listen!” 

Sure enough. The distant music of a mili- 
tary band. Very faint, yet they can hear it as 
they sit with suspended breath. Nearer now 
and louder. What is the air? Wait. &; 
nearer. And the lover takes the other hand in 
his, one there already. Nearer. Their eves 
meet inquiringly. Still nearer the music sounds 
—music loud, clear, sweet exceedingly. Rob! 
and his mother have turned, are looking t! 
other way, attentive only in that direction, and 
the lips, too, of the lovers meet. 
is plain now. And it is not Hail Columbia 
Nor the Star-Spangled Banner. Nor yet Yan- 
kee Doodle. It is—to these two of all tunes 
earth !—Home, Sweet Home. 


Ww 


For the tune 


——— 


To 
The Men and the Women of the South, 
OVERCOME, 
but as the gallant ship is overcome, by the gales 
which smite it from God, only to bear it onward ; 
OVERCOME, NOT OF MAN, 
but by the sublime Will of Heaven, too mighty for 
the mightiest to resist, compelling all things t 
the highest welfare of the world 
TO YoU 

this Book is dedicated by one, if the humblest, not 
the least sincere and devoted of your number. 


THE IMPENDING EUROPEAN WAR 

We give on pages 424 and 425 a very accurate 
and comprehensive Map of Middle Europe, which is 
valuable not only as including the entire arena of 
the European conflict, now fairly entered upon, but 
also as embodying the latest surveys of European 
engineers. 

We purpose, in a few paragraphs, to give here a 
oaenn survey of this all-important conflict whict 
whatever be its results, must materially change the 
dynastic, relations of the great continental Powers 
of Europe. It will be necessary, in the first pla 
to allude briefly to 

“THE TREATY OF VIENNA, 

which in 1815 made a disposition of the map of Eu- 
rope that has been the basis of all Continenta 
diplomacy in Europe for half a century. ‘his 
treaty was based on the downfall of the Bonapartist 
dynasty, and one of its fundamental principles vas 
the perpetual expulsion of that dynasty from th 
throne of France. Since 1852 this principle has 
been annulled by the existence of the Second Empire 
inaugurated by the coup d'etat of Naro.eon I! 
Besides this change in principle there have also beer 
some considerable changes made in the map of Eu- 
rope, as settled by that treaty. 

The Treaty of Vienna was signed by a larger 
number of states than had ever before united in a 
settlement of European affairs, including Austria 
France, England, Russia, Prassia, Spain, Portugal, 
and Sweden. Coming also immediately after the 
wide-spread shattering of old landmarks consequ¢ 
upon French conquests, the rearrangement of ter 
ritories amounted almost to a reconstruction. This 
reconstruction was based almost exclusively on dv- 
nastic considerations, the real welfare of nations 
and the tendencies of what are now called ** nat 
alities” being scarcely thought of. Every w! 
were nations, or fragments of nations, placed under 
foreign sovereignties. England's gain, indeed, » 
fully equaled by her loss in the new plan. She 
kept Malta, which was essential to her positi 
the Mediterranean, and where her rule was not un- 
welcome, for the sake of Europe generally she un- 
dertook the protectorate of the lonian Islands, now 
got rid of, and to satisfy roval prejudices she als 
preserved the kingdom of Hanover, now also « 
rid of. In Ttaly, Milan and Venice were given t 
Austria, and Sardinia was confirmed to Piedmont 
while the duchies of Tuscany, Parma, Modena, 4 
Placentia were recognized as shai independent 
sovereignties, governed by collateral branches f 
the Austrian Hapsburg. Austria still further 
tained possession of the Tyrul, Hlyria, and Dalms 
tia. Prussia’s gains were enormous, and, unlik 
many of the Austrian, were acq@jsitions of © 
power. With half of Saxony, ~ West} 
lia, Swedish Pomerania, and almost dilthe Lowe" 
Rhine Provinces, she started afresh as a rival 
Austria far more formidable than before, In th: 
North of Europe, Russia received Finland 
Sweden: as a compensation for which Sweden ™ 
ceived Norway, which was taken from Denmark 
and Denmark, who was not represented at the cot 
gress, got nothing in return. As to Poland 
three great partitioners made some fresh rect! 
tion of boundaries. The innumerable small & 
man States which had existed before the Fret 
Revolution, and which had been what diplomat! 
call mediatized, or, as plain people call it, swam] 
at the setting up of the Bonapartist Confederat! 
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THE IMPENDING WAR. 


WAR OP BIDDLE BUROLZ, 


HOWING ITS RAILROADS, STS. 
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than enough, 


re 
t see what we're 
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said L ly, with another 

Vv as it’s possible to be.” 
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fork dear! n 
your grandmother's : 
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Clover.” 
“ It's all the sams thiihg,” said Lily. 


mother’s needles,” corrected 


RI 


HA 


“But i 
we had nothing to do with her, 


t does not sound respectful to speak as if 
* said Clover. 
‘I'm sure / never had much,” said Lily, “ see- 
ing she died about a hundred years before I was 
born. Well, mamma?” 

**When I was a little girl,” said Mrs. May, ‘I 
used to get into a great deal of trouble over my 
I never could take small stitches, and | 
never could finish my seam, and so on, It is not 
at all an uncommon case.” 

* Yes, I know,” said Lily, hastily, ‘ Well, mam- 
ma?” 

‘‘And when I sat sighing over my work, my 
grandmother used to say to me: ‘ Dear, what is the 
matter?’ And I, in the deepest trouble, would an- 
swer: ‘I can’t ever do this, I know!’ Then my 
grandmother would say, cheerfully, ‘Ob, I must 
lend you one of my famous needles, that will bring 
it all right.’ So the dear old lady would open her 
work-table and take out her needle-book of crimson 
and blue brocade—but old and faded then—and 
choosing from its shining store a needle that was 
just the proper size, she would hand it to me, say- 


sewing. 


dies. 


the work itself.’” 

“Mamma!” exclaimed Lily, quite indignantly, 
while Clover laughed, **1 don't want my spade to 
be like that, I’m sure. 
up our tools.” 


Come, Clover, let's go hang 


rose in her mother's lap. 

said little Primrose, after a minute's 

silence, “ did the needles really do as she said ?” 
“I think they did, when I fulfilled the condi- 

tions,” said Mrs. May, smiling. ‘*And are vou 

quite satisfied with your new tools, dear? . Shall | 


* Mamma,” 


tell papa so ” 

A little hesitation, then Primrose answered, slow- 
ly: 

“They're beautiful, mamma.” 

‘** And are you perfectly satisfied?” said her mo- 
ther. ‘ Papa will be sure to ask me.” 

‘*Mamma!” said Prim, with a tone of dismay. 
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“Sara, you're a goose! Do you think we are 
foing to stay all summer in these brick walls be 
cause they have, as the papers say, ‘all the modern 
conveniences ?'” 

I laughed. 
| ‘* But you needn't burry off from them certainly 
as you did last summer, belore the first roses had 
come. I'm sure it isn't a very pleasant change, to 
shiver in lodg 

Alice turned upon me through a bright maze of 
yellow hair which she was getting up « 44 pompa- 
dour. 

* Sara, what a practical idiot you are! Jo you 
suppose that the change I look for is simply of things 
—the bedrooms and what they contain, or don't con- 
tain? Haven't you at four-and-twenty a particle 
of sentiment left in you, enough to know that it is 
the change in faces—the people, and not the place 
or its things? What is that Emerson says about 
every new person being an eventto him? ‘That's 


ings through those early June days,” 





ing: ‘There, love, there is one of my famous nee- | as a new person in town. 
Now if you will put it in just right, and take | 


it out just right, it will do every bit of the rest of | here. 


And away they went, leaving Prim- | 


my case exactly. Every new person is, or I expect 
will be”—and here she laughed archly—*“ an event 
tome. But I get tired waiting for such an event 
I've seen the same men, 
or the same kind of men, for the last four winters 
They don't vary a hair. 
English and Parisian. Mutton-chop whiskers and 
the imperial mustache. Goodness, Sara, they are 
ringing the bell for the third time for us! Do put 
that hair-pin in forme!” And with that third bell 
still ringing @p went duwn to breakfust. Uncle 
Ralph nodded at us over his coffee-cup. “I guess 
you overslept yourselves, girls,” said Aunt Mary, 
looking up in her careless, kind way. 

**So would you, mamma, if you had been kept 
awake by that tiresome fiddle as I was. Scrape, 
scrape, scrape. He was at it half the night I do 
believe.” 

** Who is he, pray ?” asked Uncle Ralph. 

“I don't know, I'm sure. 
next house—somebody who plays every night regu- 
larly. I hate a fiddle any way all by itself. And 
then the tunes, or the attempts at tunes! That 
everlasting ‘Annie Laurie.’ ‘Ma welton’s 


Just two types. 


It’s somebody in the 


an 


‘| thought,” said her mother, gently, ‘that vou | banks are bonnie,’” drawled out Alice in such comix 


did not seem quite so much pleased as Clover and 
Lily. If any one of the tools is not just right, you 
knew it can be changed.” 

* They're beauti/ul, mamma !” said Prim, looking 
distressed, 

“Then you have not quite all that you want?” 
said her mother. ‘ Is that it?” 

‘It’s so ungrateful!” said poor Primrose, her 
lips trembling. 


| 


‘* What is it, love?” said her mother. 
I must know. 
like to have? 

‘Mamma, it’s dreadful,” said Prigarose. ** Papa 
is so good, and took so much trouble.” 


“Oh ves, 
Is there something else you would 


” 


“Then there is something else ?” 

Prim nodded her little head despairingly. 

** What is it?” said her mother, gmiling. 
a plow, I suppose 7?” 


. Not 


“Ob no, mamma. Please don't mind,” said Prim- 
“I think I shall get over it.” 
** What then?” said her mother. 
‘* Mamma—it was only—my little watering-pot,” 
said Primrose. 


imitation of the usual rendering, or murdering, that 
we all laughed. And before the laugh was over 
Alice said, mischievously : 

** Papa, Sara wonders we don't stay here all sum- 
mer. She thinks our *‘ modern improvements’ more 
than enough to compensate for country air, and all 
that sort of thing.” 

*** All that sort of thing’ meaning new faces, 
Uncle Ralph,” I broke in. 

*Oh yes, Say! I know the ins and outs of this 
young woman,” Uncle Ralph returned, in his jovial 
way. ‘I know her ‘tricks and her manners.’” 

Then he finished his third or fourth cup of coffee 
—Alice used to declare there was no end to the 
cups of coffee her father could drink—and deliber- 
ately drawing his napkin across his lips, leaned 
back with one of his great comfortable sighs, and 
said : 

“Well, girls, I believe I have found just the 
place for the summer.” 

Alice became at once in a state of the greatest 
excitement. 





“Oh, it’s so ungrateful !” 

** Not a bit,” said her mother, gayly ; “is that all | 
the matter? Now listen, and learn how safe it is | 
to tell me every thing. When papa was just going 
away again, after he had brought home the tools, 
he stepped back and said to me: ‘ The watering-pots | 
did not come, after all; there has been some mis- | 
take. I forgot to speak to the children about it. 
But they can drive over to Hiccory Corner some 
day, and choose for themselves. There are any 
quantity there, at the tinman’s.’”’ 

** Mamma,” said little Primrose, a while after, 
as she and her mother and the new tools went hand 
in hand along the walk to the tool-house ; “ don't 
you think papa is a/most the very best person in the 
whole world ?” 

Which ‘almost,” be it known, was put in by 
Primrose only to keep a plac e for her mother on the 
suiue platform of absolute perfection. 


SUMMER BOARDING. 


1 HAD been spending the winter with my cousin 
Alice Evans, and of course had heard, every month 
or two, that invariable suggestion of city people: 
**Where shall we wo for the summer?” And this 
suggestion, it seemed to me, would come at the odd- 
est and most wnsuggestive times; when the ther- 
mometer stood below zero, for instance, and “ the 
wind was howling in turret and tree.” 

To one who lived in a country town, like myself, 
this desire ** to get away from the bricks and mor- 
tar,” as Uncle Ralph expressed it, was inexplicable. 
I liked the bricks and mortar, the warm, brilliant 
rooms, the crowd, the bustle, 
parties ; 


the shops, and the 
and summer, to me, had always been a 
‘* waiting time” to this delightful season. 

‘I can’t see, Alice, why it is you are in such a 
hurry to leave a convenient house like this for some 
little poky country bedroom!” I ejaculated out of 
my amazement one morning, as I dressed my hair 
by the great mirror in Alice’s luxurious room, think- 
ing all the time of the twelve inches of glass that 
swung over ber dressing-table at Shell Beach last 





summer, 

Alice was in the little Qessing-closet, putting 
her pretty face through its morning ablutions. And 
she managed to sputter out in answer, between the 
dashes of water: 

“That's because you—were—b-b-born—to the 
country. And”—splash, splash, “ people—never 
appreciate their inberitance. 
city—life ; and I want a change—ju-ju-just as you 
did when you came here.” 


I was born to—to— 


And here a iinal splash and a gasp, and my cousin 
emerged from the dressing-room toweling her face 
with an energy that left it as rosy as a milkmaffl’s. 

“You want a change, Al? Well, I don’t think 
much of your change. Why, it wasn't half as pleas- 
ant down at Shell Beach with your mosquitoes, and 
fleas, and little tucked-up rooms as it is here.” 


‘* Where in the world is it, papa ?” 

**Sherman told me of it—Dick Sherman. 
says it’s the prettiest place he knows.” 

** Papa, will you give us the name ?” cried Alice, 
exasperated at his cool delay. 

“Oh! Mount Heron—up there by the Wilder's 
place, you remember.” 


“ To be sure I remember. 
and entreated to be 


And haven't I begged 
taken there at least a dozen 
times, and didn’t you always say that it was too 
far off. And now, when Mr. Sherman gives it a 
puff for the first time, vou think it is of enough im- 
portance to consider it. If it had been Mrs. Sher- 
man now, vou wouldn't have given it a moment's 
thought. Papa, you are a dear old muff!” 
And Alice gave ‘‘ papa” a little pinch, looking at 
| him with delighted eyes all the time. 

So it was very soon settled all about Mount Her- 
on. And it was settled, too, that instead of my 
returning to Eskville I should keep on with them 
to the mountains, I liked this very much, for | 
knew something about Mount Heron too: and J 
knew that there was something better to be had 
there than little poky rooms, and that never a mos- 
quito or a flea dared to show themselves in that 
reyion. 

“ You horrid, practical thing !” cried Alice, as I 
remarked this to her. ‘“ You're always thinking 
of rooms and creature-comforts. Pity you couldn't 
take some of these ‘ modern conveniences’ with ¥ ou 
that you prize so much. Now you see my mind 
is exalted to one anticipation. — ‘ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


The new person 
She laughed gavly 
as she suid this, resuming in a moment: * But se- 
| riously, Sara, I do think a great deal of this chanye 
| in society. One really meets very little variety 
it’s all ‘our set,’ you know; and when a 

hew person comes, why they seem all of the same 

pattern, And I do like individual people, some- 
| body out of ‘our set ;’ and one is sure to meet them 

at a summer resort,”’ 
t ** And one must have lots of pretty things for this 
ineeting, Alice,” I returned, quietly, but with a 
sly look at the yards of muslin and cambric and 
tissue which lay upon the bed ready to be metamor- 
phosed inte becoming peignoirs and dinner-dresses. 

Alice made one of her odd little grimaces at me, 
and went on with her memorandum—a memoran- 
dum which we filled out the next day. Mercy, 
what loads of things we bought! What jackets 
and jockeys and organdies and *‘ sea-sides.” 1 won- 
der if all city girls buy just such things, and so many 
of them, for these summer resorts? I asked Alice 
the question, and she opened her eyes at my igno- 
rance. 

“Justsuchthings? Yes, and ten times as many. 
Why I'm very economical, Sara,” she answered. 

I have no reason to doubt her assertion, but to 
my country ideas it did seem, as black Martha said, 
** An awful heap of things.” 

This was in April, and the dgys drew on apace 
when we should leave the much-abused brick-and- 


who is to be an event to me.” 


here. 








mortar, and start for Mount Heron. Lovely davs 
they were of sunshine and soft airs, when we | 
let our windows stand open for hours This w; 
very delightful, and we should have enjoved it 

ly if it hadn't been for one thing. That nei 

of ours who had early in the season confined his vio. 
lin practice to late evening, now, moved perba 
into more musical humor by the coming of tly 
spring, was “at it,” to use Alice’s exasperat 
pression, 


“morning, noon, and night.” 
Well, it did seem as if we never laid down for a 
nap alter a tiresome shopping, or attempted any 
thing where we wanted our nerves quiet, but what 
that bow would set to scraping. And whatever 
else he played he always wound up with “ Annie 
Laurie.” One day when he came to the line, “]'4 
lay me down and die,” Alice grated her teeth and 
cried out, savagely, ** Well, I wish to goodness he 
would!” But he didn’t. He lived, and certainly 
throve, as that industriously handled bow could 
have witnessed. And we lived and bore it, now 
with a laugh, but oftener with abuse and anathema. 
* This is the fun of living in the city in blocks 
Miss Sara,” Alice flung out at me more than once, 


‘* Last spring it was a baby. As soon as I got my 


windows open in April my ears were saluted a 
dozen times a day by the most terrific screams vou 
ever heard. What could 1 do? The thermometer 
kept rising until I was nearly suffocated, and up 
would go my window, and, presto! up would go 
that baby’s voice. When I saw the family moving 
in the fall I congratulated myself. And here, in 
their place—in the place of that baby—is this man 
with his horrid fiddle !” yr 

I began to see that there were two sides to a ques- 
tion; and that the “‘ modern conveniences” might 
have an offset in this close proximity of quarters, 
especially when it was warm enough to open one’s 
windows. But all things come to an end, even an- 
noyances ; and by the first of June we had left the 
fiddle behind us, and were making our way to the 


| great hills around and about Mount Heron. 








‘Now, Sara, isn’t this nice ?” asked Alice, as she 
looked about our room. Yes, it was very nice. 
**And you can't call this poky now, 
No, I acknowledged that I couldn't. 


can you?” 


It was very nice indeed, and we prepared to en- 
joy ourselves vastly, And it was not hard to find 
enjoyment at Mount Heron, There was plenty to 
do, plenty to see, and, it seemed, no end to the new 
people who were continually coming. But it was 
not until the beginning of July that the place was 
really filled with guests. And it was about this 
time that Alice began to enjoy herself most thor- 
oughly. A little of a coquette was my pretty cous- 
in, and a little self-indulgent and epicurean. Quali- 
ties which might lead her on to a selfish end, unless 


| that ** destiny that shapes our ends, rough hew them 


how we will,” had a different ordering of some great 
special softening for her, I thought of this more 
and more every day as I watched her. She was 
gay and brilliant and fascinating, and a little fast 
in her exterior—nothing more, 1 am sure. And 
though I knew she had, as she said, a taste for ** in- 
dividual people,” ‘somebody out of our set,” yet 
somehow it always happened that she waltzed and 
rode and croqueted with just the two types she had 
designated so indifferently—the men with the mut- 
ton-chop whiskers and the imperial mustache—the 
fashionable young fellows, in short, whom she pro- 
fessed to be tired of. One day I chaffed her about 
this, somewhat unmercifully I confess; asking her, 
satirically, if this was the way in which she carried 
out her fine ideas, ete., etc. She laughed, colored 
a little, and then answered, with a good deal more 
spirit than the occasion appeared to warrant: 
“*Sara, you must always stick so persistently to 
the letter of one’s words. I do like individual 
people just as much as ever, but I don't think it is 
necessary for them to look unlike or seem unlike 
other people in society in every particular by any 
means. You remember how that dandy, Cureford, 
astonished us all by his splendid bebavior in the 
war? And further back, Miss Sara, just think of 
those young heroes at Balaklava. They were dan- 
dies too, half of them, and yet, spite of their dandy- 


| ism at home, they turned out to be very individual 





people, I think.” 

** Alice,” and I bent forward and scrutinized that 
pink face under the round hat—“ Alice, I believe, 
after all, that one of these dandies is turning out an 
‘event’ to you; and you've come all the way to 
Mount Heron to find him when you had ‘em by the 
dozen at home.” 

“He isn’t a dandy—no such a thing; he only 
dresses like other people ; and I hate that ridiculous 
affected reformatory artistic style, or whatever you 
call it, which some men assume to try to show them- 
selves superior. I dont think it is an evidence of 
sense or wisdom. I believe in conformity in such 
matters, and I believe that any real individual per- 
son won't stop to fight fashion; they'll have some- 
thing better to do!” 

And completely out of breath Alice stopped. 
But she had run her tilt right into the enemy's 
camp and betrayed herself fairly. 

**Oh, Alice, Alice, so the great event has arrived! 
Who is he? where is he?” 

My cousin by this time had recovered hersel/ 
sufficiently to see how useless it was for her to «t- 
tempt denial; and so with a half-laugh, and a halt 
frown, and a very high color, she said: 

**Now, Sara, you needn't make any more of it 
than is necessary, for | am not by any means en- 
gaged to any body yet; but—” 

She ceased speaking so suddenly that i looked 
up from the fern-leaves I was painting for the rea- 
son, and found her bowing to some one outside with 
the most enchanting smile, and with a little lost 
look in her eyes which apprised me at once that the 
“event” was passing. I beni farther forward to the 
entire destruction of one of my ferns and mv white 
muslin sleeve, and locked down, to see a tall young 
gentleman with mutton-chop whiskers, and the usual 
faultless tout ensemble of “our set.’ Alice did not 
stop to finish her explanation to me after this, but 
with a restless movement or two, a settling of the 
feather in her hat, and a glance at the glass, she 
was out of the room; and the next thing there she 
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was strolling up a hill-path with the new “event.” | dows were close neighbors, we entered from differ 


] returned to my ferns laughing inwardly, and won- 
dering how it would end. Was Alice, this little, 
gay, coquettish Alice, with her fine ideas and ber 
theories, really touched at last, and by the very 
tvpe of man whom she had always affected to half 
despise ? It looked very like it I had to confess. 
That evening there was a ‘“‘hop” in the hall, and 
as | stood talking to one of the young Warehams 
Alice came up from a waltz with the identical gen- 
tleman. 

* This is Mr. Alney, Sara; my cousin Miss Ches- 
ter, Mr. Aluey.” 

1 received a very pleasant smile from the very 
handsome mouth shrined between those mutton- 
chop whiskers, and then the usual commonplaces 
were gone through with about the weather, and the 
room being warm, etc., until another waltz struck 
up, and another aspirant came flying across the 
floor to keep bis engagement with Alice; and so it 
happened that I was left alone with Mr. Alney, for 
by this time young Wareham had disappeared. 
Aguin the very pleasant smile from the handsome 
mouth, and, . 

* Will you waltz, Miss Chester?” 

**No, 1 didn’t care to,” and I told him so. “ But 
pray, Mr. Alney, don't let me keep you here. 


There’s Katy Wareham now who will be delighted | 


to dance, 1 dare say; let me introduce you. See 
that pretty voung girl in blue across there ;” and 
saying this ] had already started forward a step or 
two toward Katy, expecting my companion to fol- 
low. But he stopped me with his outstretched 
hand laid on my sleeve and the words: 

‘* Stay a moment, Miss Chester. 1 can do some- 
thing besides dance; and if you have no objection I 
won't know Miss Wareham just yet.” 

There was a queer, quizzical look in his face, a 
g'imuer of fun in his eyes as he said this which 
tuade me strongly suspect that he had a suspicion 
of mv probable estimate of him. 

Well, we staid there and talked. It wasn't a 
very remarkable conversation. We neither of us 
said any thing very wonderful; yet at the end of 
it 1 knew that Mr. Alney was neither wanting in 
sense nor manliness. Perhaps, after all, he might 
turn out to be one of those strongly individual per- 
sons whom Alice affected so much. It was pretty 
evident that she fancied he was now. As I thought 
this 1 looked up at the immaculate neck-tie, the 
carefully-arranged hair, and faultless detail of ele- 
vant attire, It was too faultless by half, too care- 
ful. “I should like you better, or at least believe 
in your possibilities more,” was the conclusion of 
my thought, “if you were not quite so much of a 
dandy.” 

hut my thoughts were of very little consequence 
in this matter. There were just two people who 
were concerned here, and these two seemed to be 
perfectly well suited with the development of things. 
I was not surprised, therefore, when one evening 
Alice came up and acquainted me with the fact of 
her engagement to Mr. Richard Alney. 1 offered 
my congratwfations in the prettiest way I could, but 
] couldn't Giite conceal the amusement I felt at the 
recollection of her words about the mutton-chop- 
whisker-men of “‘ our set.” But then, as Alice said, 
I did stick so persistently to the letter of one’s 
words. 

** 1] know what you mean, Sara!” she exclaimed, 
half laughing herself as I-told her I was glad that 
her great *‘ event” had come to her at last. ‘‘ 1 know 
vou think I have come all the way to Mount Heron 
to find what I might have found in any drawing- 
room in New York—a superfine dandy. But you 
are wistaken. Richard is nothing of the kind, 
though he does wear his hair parted in the middle 
sometimes.” 

“ Ob. does he?” I answered. ‘** Well, I didn't 
notice that, my dear, and I'm sure I don't see why 
he shouldn't; it’s nothing to me; but you know 
your great hobby has always been—” 

“Yes, I know, Say, but Dick is better than my 
hobby.” And with this confession we both of us 
became silent, and presently lost ourselves in sleep, 
which was certainly the best thing we could do, as 
it was almost midnight. 

1 was dreaming a very odd dream the next morn- 
ing, where I seemed to be in our old room in town 
trving to shut out the sound of that baby's screams, 
which Alice had told me about; and in the midst 
of my fruitless efforts | woke up to hear—no, not 
**that baby,” bat, as you live, that fiddle! There 
it went, I knew it could be no other, scrape, scrape, 
scrape—on ** Ma-ax-welton’s banks.” I could have 
shouted with laughter, but I wouldn't; I waited for 
Alice. Presently I heard that regular respiration 
suspend, then a little start, and then: 

‘Sav, there’s that fiddle, as sure as you are 
alive!” And at this I gave way and shouted out 
my laughter, wherein Alice joined. 

“ Oh, Say, he’s certainly followed you ha! I 
know he has. I know it’s you, Say, for don't you 
remember, the day we left, that red-haired, red- 
whiskered young gentleman who came down the 
steps of the nextyhouse, and how he stared at you! 
He uever once looked at me.” 

Again her laugh tinkled out, and again and again 
she reverted to the subject, calling him, in-gleeful 
retributive malice, “ my event,” and looking about 
wi'h mischievous eyes at the breakfast-table for the 
red-haired stranyer. 

I expected when Mr. Alney came in that she 
would tell bim story, but Mr. Alney was too 
sacred yet to nny with; for I have noticed 
that your gay, mischief-loving girls are invariably 
the most pensive in the early days of their engage- 
ments. No, she didn't tell Mr. Alney yet; her 
mind was two full of other things when that hand- 
some face appeared; and I am not sure but she 
would have forgotten the fiddler altogether during 
those days if he hadn't kept himself in mind by 
‘* Ma-ax-welton’s banks” every morning. 

The house we were in was built in what is called 
a hollow square. Our room was at the further end 
of a long hall; that of our fiddling friend was in 
the next angle—just around the corner, as it were, 
but of course utterly separated ly the division of 








ent ways and never encountered each other. 1 did | 
think it was rather strange we never saw a face at | 
the window; but then gentlemen are very little 
in their reoms at a watering-place, and this one, | 
knew quite well, kept very early hours ; for wasn’t 
that industrious bow scraping away some mornings 


| by five o'clock? And every one of these mornings 
Alice would wake up with a grimace and the most 


unflattering mimicry. Then would follow the usual 
chaffing about my mysterious adorer. 

“You'll never see him, Sara; you'll only Arar 
him, I'm afraid,” she said to me at one time. But 
we did see him sooner than she expected, It was 
that very day, at the close of the afternoon, we 
three—Alice and Mr. Alney and myself—were sit- 
ting out on the terrace. By this time Alice had 
come out of her clouds enough to know, and then 
discuss, the things pertaining to this earth, and so 
it happened that she began quizzing about my 
‘* mysterious adorer.” A word or two of this kind 
pricked up Mr. Alney's ears. 

“Eh? What is that? Has Miss Sara a mys- 
terious adorer here?” he asked. 

* Indeed she has, Richard ; and he serenades her 
every morning with ‘Annie Laurie’ on the violin. 
You ought to hear it. And what is more, be has 
followed us away up here from New York, where 
for two months before our leaving he went on in 
the same mysterious manner next door to us. 
Think of his being next window to us now. Isn't 
it romantic ?” 

“Next window to you? Where is your win- 
dow, pray?” 

“ Why, at the southeast corner, where the mul- 
berry-trees are; and our fiddler’s is just bere,” 
drawing out a little diagram on the letter she held 
for indication. ‘*Do you see?” pointing her pen- 
cil at the two windows. 

** Yes, 1 see.” And Mr. Alney's look of amaze 
suddenly broadened into an unmistakable grin. 

Alice, glancing up at him, exclaimed, ** Richard, 
you know who it is, 1 am perfectly sure. Oh, tell 
us, tell us!” 

‘* Wait a minute, Alice. What is the number 
of your house in town?” 

** 570,” 

* And the street ?” 

“Why, 1 told you the other day it was —teenth 
Street.” 

“Bless my soul! No! I thought you said—” 
and here his words were lost in an uncontrollable 
burst of laughter. 

“ Richard, for pity’s sake what is it—who is i?” 
exclaimed Alice. 

* What is it? Who is it?” burst through the 
laughing tones. “It is just this—your neighbor 
was, and is—” and here another great laugh Lruke 
down the words, and then he suddenly resumed ;: 
* Alice, here is a very simple explanation of the 
mystery. Your number in town is 570 —teewth 
Street. Mine is 572. Your room here is at the 
southeast corner, by the mulberry-trees. Mine is 
in the adjoining angle.” 

“Richard! you don't mean to say that—” 

‘*That I am the mysterious stranger who per- 
forms ‘ Annie Laurie’ on his violin? Id mean w 
say just that, my dear Alice.” 

His eyes twinkled with the fun of the thing. As 
for me, I could contain myself no longer, but gave 
vent to the laughter that assailed me, wherein Mr. 
Alney joined most heartily, and after a momeut 
Alice herself. 

‘*To think we should have been next-door neigh- 
bors, Alice, all this time, and never known it!” he 
cried, merrily, as soon as words could steady them- 
selves again. ‘‘ And to think I should have sere- 
naded you unwittingly for the last four months! 
Music ‘0’ mornings, they say it will penetrate.’ Lid 
it penetrate, Alice? Did your fastidious Germaa 
taste, your classical * ear,’ get offended by my clum- 
sy efforts? Confess now that you anathematized 
me; that you wished the fiddler would keep the 
peace, and have done with his murderous attempts 
at music !” 

Alice colored so violently that all reply was 
needless, And I never was better pleased with 
Mr, Alney than when he said consolingly to her: 
**Come, Alice, vou needn't feel badly about it at 
all. My cousin Sue used to declare the yelping of 
her poodle was melody to my scraping. She had 
the German ‘ear,’ you see, just as you have, and 
I haven't, little lady.” 

The splendid fellow, he hadn't a spark of vanity 
ia him! And when he said next: “ But I do like 
my old fiddle; it was a great friend to me in camp, 
and | think you'll have to let me bave a far corner 
somewhere, Ally, where I can scrape away a little 
one of these days.” When he said this I could 
have kissed him. But I didn't! 

**Incamp!” cried Alice. “* Were vou in camp 7?” 

“To be sure I was, and on the field, which was 
better ;” and lifting @ lock of falling hair, he showed 
a small but deep scar, saying, with risay color and 
a smile, “I'm very of that.” 

“Oh, tell me all about it!” Alice exclaimed. 

“**There’s nothing to tell, Alice. I performed 
no wonderful deeds; I only did my duty as a Lieu- 
tenant—that was all. You see I wasn't famous 
any way.” 

Only did his duty! The manly, simple words 
touched me strangely, and, looking up, I saw the 
tears in Alice's eyes. At this I stole away and left 
them. 

Only did his duty! “and wasn’t famous any 
way.” To be sure. How many noble fellows 
might tell the same story! But they were all he- 
roic—just the same—al] possible Balaklava herves, 
1 thought. 

Well, well, well! So this was the end of that 
fiddling ! 

We had come all the way from New York to get 
acquainted with a next-door neighbor! 

** You think, Alice,” I said afterward, “ that you 
came up here to find your ‘ event,’ when there was 
ouly a partition between you.” 

Alice was ready to laugh at any thing now, for 
she was very proud and very happy; and her voice 


the halls, Situated thus, you sce, though our win- | sounded here in a tinkle like merry bells, “ But 
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isn't he splendid, Say?” she asked me And 
don't you think now he is ene of my individual 
people after all?” 

** After all, Alice—immaculate neck - ties, var- 
hished boots, primrose kids, and all.” 

But he earned his title to individuality by some- 
thing more than this. When the talk of the mar- 
riage day drew nearer he brought out a scheme of 
his which astonished me. 

He was holding, and had held some time, an 
honorable government appointment, but he wished 
to give this up, and wo out to a new country, He 
had a friend in Colorado who had offered him a 
partnership ia his business. It was a life much 
harder, be knew, than what he woud leave, but it 
seemed to him finer and more man!>, ‘or he hated 
to be a hanger-on at office. And thex it seemed to 
him that these new countries were meant for the 
young men, and were better for them. This was 
the way he talked, and, Alice agreeing with him, 
he speedily put his talk into action. 

“Yes; plenty of individuality, Alice,” I whis- 
pered to her on her wedding-day. “ But where 
wil/ you put that fiddle when you are in Colorado ?” 

The bridegroom heard this last question; and 
bending down to me, bo aiawered: “Sara, I've 
made it over to Tom Granger; so ! dare saysyou'll 
hear it when you are at 570 —teexth Street, for 
Tom is going to take my old room «* cousin Sue's.” 


Reader, can you believe it? Tom Granger has | 
é « 


actually taken possession of that room; and as | 
write this be is actually sawing cut “ Ma-ax 
welton’s banks are bonnie.” 

And furthermore, Tom Granger is the identical 
** red-haired” who, coming out from < call that day, 
stared at me so persistently. 

** Music o’ mornings, they say it will penetrate.” 
I wonder if it will penctrate to Mount Heron this 
summer; and I wonder if1—? Dut 1 think | bave 
wondered quite enough ; and I think all such won- 
dering had better be left for time to settle, or till 
another season of “‘ Summer Boarding.” 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 

One of the popular Magazines (Philadelphia) for July, 
in «peaking of New York and Philadelphia, eays evident 
ly in anticipation—** ur hot, dusty cities are beginning 
to look deserted.” Nota bitofit. New York, at least, is 
as lively as a bee-hive. We can not, to be sure, desert 
the same to be true of Vhiladelphia! At mid-day, when 
old Sol is wousually lavish of hie rays, it ie not aulikely that 
some of the many seek « shady shelter, end enjoy a quiet 
sieala, ut if you want to know whether our great me 
tropolis i+ deserted or not, go out about six in the event 
aud stroll through the «treets and avenues for « couple of 
hours. “ Deserted" Oue would almost wich it, to eecape 
tue crowd! 

ju the tashionable avenue, and in the «tified alley; in 
the clean, grassy parks, and in the dirty, open lots, swarm 
the myriads whe from coctly mansions and from miwrable 
hwvels come forth alike to revel in the delicious cool of 
evening. The well-dressed, and the ill-clad ; the flippant 
dandy, and the rgugh laborer; the gay coquette, and the 
weary wash woman; the solitary bachelor, and the social 
Gerwan, with all his family, form a motley yet picturesque 
throng. And children—euch flocks !—laughing, running, 
jumping, crossing and recrossing your path, it requires 
not a litthe «kill to make a passage through them without 
crushing eundry toes. Nice little masters and misses, in 
white piqué and blue ribbons, taking a prim walk with 
their nurses. Gay little lauds and lneses, in neat plaids 
and muelin«, joyously chateing with papa and mamuiga, 
Dirty little boys and girls, in rage and tatters, with no- 
body in particular but themselves, yet nove the less frol- 
icksome fur ali that. Pretty children and homely children— 
fair and dark - blue-eyed and biack-eyed—roey and pal 
lid—healthy-looking childrea, and children with foces all 
blotched from their impure blood, Aod babies !—laugh- 
ing babies and screaming ones—fat babies sud lean ones— 
lace-robed babies, and babies with no robes at all to «peak 
of—jolly-looking babies, and forlorn little creatures, wan 
and pale—clean babies, and ah! so many dirty ones !— 
* Deserted No, New York is not deserted yet! 

For those interested in West Point the following ex- 
tract, in reference to the recent * Farewell Hop,” ix given 
lt is evidently written by a looker-on : 

*+ Beauty and fashion, particularly fashion, fleunt about 
the roomsand halla, Talk about Broadway, Fifth Avenne, 
or Central Park—they are as nothing before the abeurdi- 
ties of to-night’s @pplay. Frshion with her curly wigs, 
her frizzied fronts, her huge rownd rate, her dainty little 
mice, her ponderous rolis, ber tremendoms waterfnils, ber 
great big bags of in-netted hair, cut from the Lord knows 
who, her spangles and brilliants ber furbelows and hoops ; 
and de=pite all the fashion beauty is here too. The ladies 
are dressed elegantly, and, with the exception of their 
heads, with great taste. Such webs of Mlusion, tulle, tarle- 
tan-mustin, and all thet sort of thing, were never woven in 
the imagination of Scheherezade, or any other Uriental 
story-teller.” 

A brisk business in dogs has been going on for a week or 
two past. Fear of hydrophgbia is od to a mipimum 
in view of recent reports. The ue population of 
*cantnes” is manifestly reduced, and owners of favorites 
are forced to keep a vigilant watch over them leet they 
vanish from their sight. A correspondent of the New York 
7 mex in remarking upon the final disposition of these ani- 
mals, facetiously remarks : 
corpses are placed upon barges and 
taken in charge by the contractors, and, we believe, 
buried, the new machine for grinding them up and extract- 
ing their bark for nedical purposes having thus far proved 
a failure.” 


A certain Mrs. De Wolfe has been making quite « etir 
in San Franciseo by appearing in the streets in a ** reform 
drew.” as che calls it—in **male attire’ the courts state 
it. The police court fined the lady $21; but some warm- 
hearted advocate has her cause, and discourses 
at length to the editor of the Dulletin. We have room 
only for a ebort quotation : 

“Thix woman's offense inst the community lies in 
boots, jacket, hat, and pantatoons, Other ladies walk the 

neipal streets of San Francisco in tightly-fitting conte, 

igh-heeled boots, jackets, and jockey hate, worn rowdish- 
ly on one side of the head. So far, wherein does the drese 


Simply, pantaloona, Other ladies wear instead of panta- 
loons hooped «kirta, and euch hoops!...... Ladies appear 
on the streets of San Francisco in trailing drese, drag- 
ging three-quorters of a yard of rich silk or velvet sfter 
them, performing the work of the street-eweeper. 

collect on their skirts the combined filth of the etreets, and 
with these trailing skirts envelop themsel: es in » clond of 
dust. This fashion t+ disgusting to a sense of decency 


even; but I never heard of a lady being arrested and fined | 


for appearing on the streets in a trailing dress. * Uh, cun- 

sistency, thou art a jewel!” 
A young lady of a most respectable fumily, living in 
Ninois, bas recently been brought into 








427 
was known as a ‘pice young man of good habite,”* he 
married him ivy accident letters came into he 
alluding to another wife. Invertigation showed Collins t 
be a great ecamp, and that he had « wife in Canada Weet 
No, 1), e in Michigan (N v), and another «fli ip Rock 
ford, Iilinole (N M Collins, No. 4 -deelmed any 

| forthe equaintance with the gentleman, who fe likely to 
meet with ewerd of hie deeds Moral lnvestiga 

| thome are bett bel than after marriage, 
Some Western writer mmenpting upon the law pareed 


not long since profibiling the free-paes system on rail- 
roads in New York Siale, gives seme amusing accounts of 
people, particularly editors, wha their passes becoming 
useless, were caught away from home witheat money. 
(me poor fellow, who was caught a long way from home, 
it being on « email town op the Diinol+ River, nearly de- 
epaired of ever getting back agsin. This was bis dir. 
patch, sent by the kindness of the Telegraph Company, 
who granted him the free use of the wire: 

“Dean Worn,—Sell my tother clothes for what they 
will bring, and remit at once. Dad my linen dister for 
upper, and my epare eiirte will hawe to eo for lotging 
May be able to make « light breakfast on a Germen efiver 
comb and « pair of shears thet I chanced to have with me 
Don't kaow when I shall get home. It will depen! a good 
deal on the walking Don't marry for a few mouthe; 
there is a bare possibility of my getting back 

“Siuon.” 


Hartford ean boast of a youthful astronomer, who has 
already made himerl{ fomouw. A few weeks «inoe a lad 
by the name of Anguetue Taft, a con of Dr. Taft of that 
city, thirteen years of age, discovered a liltherto unknown 
evar, in the cousteliation of the Crown, At diret it was 
invisible to the naked eye, but rapidly yrew brighter, till 
it could be seen without the eid of a gives, A day or two 
after young Taft's disoovery, Profewor Gould, of the Cam- 
bridge Observatory, discovered the same star, It proves 
to be one of the third magnitude, 


In some Bnelich town——the exact locality of which the 
report does not state. company of “piritualiete met one 
evening to hold communications with unseen worlds, 4 
geotioman wae acked if be showld like to call « epirit, 
“1 should,” the gentleman replied, “ Whose?” asked 
the mediam. “Lindley Murray's.” Lindley Murray's 
ghoet appeared ercet right through the table. The gen- 
tleman shuddered, All trembled. The mediam was vis. 
ibly affected. “Are you the spirit of Lindley Murmy?" 
a-ked the gentleman setoniched at his own courage io 
addressing a vieitent of the lower world. “Yea, I are!” 
boldly responded Lindley Murray's ghost. Poor Lindley 
Murray! 


A good story t« told of the late Cardinal Wiseman. 
When he wae plein Dr Wireman of the Sardinian chapel 
in Lincoln's Inn Fields, a pious friend knelt to him fn con- 
feasion. After the process he retired to a quiet corner and 
lost himeelf in an ecetacy of contrite ferver Whee he 
rose from his knees et length hie het wae gone; he search. 
ed far and near but nowhere could he find it. Finally te 
betook him to Dr. Wiseman. “Father, | have leet on 
hat: I fear somebody has taken 1." “And what wer 
you doing when it was taken?” “Praying.” “Ab! my 
child,” sald ‘the Doctor, with a quiet smile, “you know 
what the Scriptures tell us, we must watch as well as 
pray.” 

An Lrieh Journal, in deseribing a fight which took place 
in the streets of Cork, sys that one of the bealligerents, 
“named Thomas Hurley, has lort his left eye, and is is 
said he lost it in the same way about «fx month: age, and 
in the eame house where the row commenced.” A meet ex- 
traordinary instance is this of the reenperative power of 
naturel We wonder if any where else besides tn Ireland 
a man can be supplied by oeture with a new eye in sx 
monthe! ” 


Quite a novel method has been invented ont Weet, 
whereby persistent euitors can accomplish their end, 
The following is aa inetance: 

A young man wanted te marry a young girl out in Wie- 
consin, but ber rich parents forbade the rantch, The 
young man became eiek—very sick—and had terrible 
fainting fite. The doctors were culled, and eid he would 
soon die, and he esid he wanted to, The father of the 
wirl visited the patient, and egreed with bern bim end 
the doctora, The poor fellow anid that if he could marry 
his Mary Anne he would die happily. Mis dying request 
certainly cuuld not be refused, end Mary Apne having no 
objections the tninister was sent for, and the solemn ordl- 
nance of marriage was performed before the meet ssiemn 
messenger of death should step in to enetch away the 
gasping bridegroom from time to the rewious of eterni 
The knot being secovely tied, the pa'ient rove from t 
bed a well man. Tt wee « great cure, aetonishing both 
the cruel * parient” and the doctors, but tue bride eeted 
as though she had expected it all tie tue. 


Ap English journal divides the human race into four 
great clases, as follows: First, those whom every one 
would wish to talk to, aud whom every one does talk of; 
these are that suail minority that comstitute the great. 
Secondly, those whom uo une Wishes & talk to, aud whom 
no one dues talk of; these are the vast majority that con. 
stitute the little. ‘The third clase is made up of those 
whom every Lely taiae of, but ucbedy talks to; these 
constitute the knaves. Aud the fourth is composed of 
those whom every body talks to, but whom agbody talks 
of ; and these constitute the fuols, 


The following singular story comes from Paris. A rich 
old wiker, who died lately, lef « will couched in there 
terme: “I give and beyuexth afl my fortuse, amounting 
now to 6T3.bb1f bue. in reliway shares, to the young girl 
who, having bet the left eye and the right leg, should 
pleare sud get married te & young man of her own age. 
handsome, honest, nud well educated.” An executor was 
appointed who was tw march fora young girl distinguished 
as sbove-mentioned; sad if he could not find one, he was 
authorized to nmae « charitabie dis position uf the proper- 
ty, Not long eines, however, le saw a young girl waiting 
jo « shop who had uot the nee of ber left eye, and he was 
quite delighted #leo te Linn het she had a wooden beg. 
The exeentor suil furs ascenained that the girl war 
about to be marred te a young man. A week afterward 
when the young couple with their friends werw alent to 
terminate Limir uo pias eveulng by @ tociemt repaet, to the 
astonishment of oll presetit, Lhe executor of tile strange 
will entered and seated bimeelf without Cenmmouy at the 
table, and made knows the dixpostions of the will, It in 
almost unnecessary to say that some additions and im. 
provements were made io the bil of fare, aad the fire 
tuast was to the uewory of (he testatur, 


A letter from Berlin says: 

“Considering ie saotmons ree in the price of ment 
which the rinder).9¢ will probably cocasou within a very 
few montha, it may be \ntereetihy w your madera to hexr 
of the great sneeres woe bas stteuded the ustraducsion 
of horse-flesh fn Herlin #6 on artiote of human teed, In 
1860 the number of bores slapehtered for this )urvese we 
618, in 1561 it wee 70°, bot tm 1606 th bad fuermeeed b 
1742, and ia 1865 to M1, The ment ie perfectly whol 
some, and very tolerably pelsteble, resesabling rather 
coaree beef. Grand dinners have been given by « society 
interested in ite tntredection, at whieh horse-theh air + 
wes praduced, though prepared in veriour ways, Ob! 
cab-horags, wall-eyed end brui. n-suerd, are found to be 
delicions eating, when treated by « really artistic hand.” 

We had rather be excused from attending any of the 
“grand” dinner-parties at yresept! Nobody cav foret« 
to what straits Americans may yet be retuced. But 
may the day be far distant when we shell follow Betis 
faabions | 
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* TWENTY-FIFTH STREET, EAST RIVER.—{Sxercuep py Srantey Fox.] 


NEW YORK CITY DOG POUND, FOOT OI 
month, it removed to Twenty-fcurth Street, The Dog Law went tuto opera Fur 
ed in peace for three | this time for three 1 the ‘ he unmuzzled 

| t tre nless he be 8 


y-first Street and the East River, whence it trav- | single 
cur found meandering 


led to Twenty-eighth Street, from which classic | East River, where it repo 
In the earlier years of the annual raid on dogs vy it then departed for Twenty-sixth Street | years, and then removed to its present stopping- 
here, after a short stay of a pl t the foot of Twenty-fifth Street, East River. 


. ’ 
this city the Pound was located at the foot of Th i North River, wh 


THE DOG POUND. 
| blessed wit prompt 
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A SCENE IN THE NEW YORK 
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man species, After seizure the dogs are confined 


s rough shed, where they are tied up in such 


that thev have ample oppoctunity 


The 
} 
four hours each, and un- 


é 
proximity ! 

and abundant leisure for intestine conflicts. 

dogs are confined twent 

unless redeemed, 

reason for lorge r 

risoner must prepare to 


til four o'clock every dav, when, 


or unless there be som apecial 


nreaerving his life, each 





take hie journey to that bourne from which no 
drowned eur ever returns 
The city has appropriated fiv thousand dollars 
for the purpose of ng of this surplus deg pop- 
latior This sum, or the greater part of it, is dis- 
bursed to bews and men who make a regular busi- 
ness of finding vs and taking them to the Pound. 
Half a dollar each is paid for the delivery of each 
or Be he “ mongrel, puppy, whelp, or hound, or 
‘ if low degree,” his price is precisely fifty cents. 
r lows are destroved by drowning. There is | 
pro a large water-tight square cistern, about | 


‘ht feet high, ten feet long, and six feet wide. 
This is furnished with a cover made with open slats, 
and which is capable of being bolted firmly down, 


rhe contrivance will contain from sixty to eighty 








“ws, without their being too crowded to die com- 


fortably, The victims are thrown into the cistern 
then, by means of a 
se, water is turned on until the tank is full, and 
kept there until emphatically ‘the dog is dead.” 
When the 


there is, for a few dava, a great rush, as 


over fastened down ; 


Pound establishment first opens its 
** sener n 
many as three hundred dogs having been taken in 
during the first two days. It is then an exciting 


time for the bovs. Rumor has it that on the first 
day of the operation of vhe law an enterprising 
voung gentleman, of eleven vears or thereabont, 
esiding in First Avenue, had eighteen’ dogs s 
eured in his cellar, ready for the earliest market 


When the canine harvest is thoroughly reaped in 
New York the bovse not unfreq sentiv go to sister 
cities, where the crop has not been so well gleaned 
have dogs brought 
Brooklwn Of 


It is by no means unusual te 





n Jersey ourse, if this 
sal: but the trick 


confession of the 


or from 





(nowt, he dogs are mow pur 
is seldom discovered save by the 


culprit t 


maclf, whe ise particularly careful to keep 


shut till he has made his bargain and 

















got $ money. 
= Se 
THE MORGUE, 
\) r n pare 429 an illustration of a scene it 
t mm for the identification of the anknown dead, 
t e, or dead-house, which has been estab- 
the Commissioners of Public Charities and 
(‘or m, in conjunction with the Bellevue Hos- 
pital Buildings at the foot of Twenty-sixth Street 
East River, on the Bellevue Hospital grounds 
This institution takes ite name from a similar one 
in Pa t has existed for many years, 
tt e of the Mo é is not limited, as is gen 
4 supposed, to the remains of persons unknown 
Sometimes, when the name and residence of the de- 
| in the possession of the authorities, the 
iv is evertheless taken to the Worque—it may 
be from considerations of » public health; it may 
he from unwillingness on the part of the landlords 
to receive the body yw, it may be from considera 
tic ily not prepared for such a spectac le ; 
finally, it mav be from errors in the address ot 
the deceased. At the Morgue, also, are deposited 
the bodies of new-born children, found in the sewers 
The “gue supplies a want long felt in this city, 
and will ondoubtedly be the means of restoring 
many unknown bodies to anxious friends or rela- 
tives Heretofore, for want of such accommoda- 
tion, bodies of persons unknown have necessarily 
been hurried off to Potter’s Field. When once 
consigned to the burial trenches of that place their 
recovery was next to imposeille 
It is astonishing how manv die in this city of 
whom absolutely nothing is known; and it is a dis- 
grace to the metropolis that until now no adequate 
provision has been made for their identification. 
The coroners under whose charve such cases first 


come have exerted themselves to re medy the evil 


Application was made by them to t State Leqis- 
lature and to the Board of Supervisors for the means 


of advertising such persor t without avail; and 





it was not until a short t e since that Councilman 
Groror H, Mackay took the matter in hand, and 
procured an appropriation for that purpose. Since 
that time (April 18), thirty-tive unknown bodies 
have been advertised 

I Worgue ia a large Aquare apartme t, well 
lighted from two side It has stone-walls, and the 
floor, which is laid with tile, is some three feet be- 


one side are arranged 
six feet in size; 
from each table is an India-rubber tube, terminating 
, through which the Croton water constant- 
ited over the table. tehind 
wall, are rows of hooks. ‘The 
lies are here exposed to view, and by the arrange- 


neath the ground level. On 


vow-tables, about three by 








and is distrib: 
tables, on the 
' 


ment spoken of are kept constantly showered with 





The hooks sre intended to hang the 





eased persons upon. A glass par- 
uts off the tables from the rest of the apart- 
ent, and prevents any odor that may arise from 


the bodies escaping. Connected with the Vorgue 


are offices for the coroners, and a room for autopsies 

ler their direction. There ia also on the same 
floor an autopsv-room for the use of the hospital. 
lhe whole arrangement is admirable, and contrasts 
stror with the miserably close, confined, dirty 
rooms before used for the same purpose, 

THE DOCTOR. 
\ rrrystciax, who was well known fn St. Peters. 


urg for bis eminent skill and extensive practice, 


was summoned 


ne winter dav by 

Pr ‘ 
rinee 

arrived from Moscow. 


hotel in ene city, No. § 


a servant to at- 
Soundso,” who had just 


and was stopping at the first 





tend the wealthy 


The Docter, who knew the Prince by reputation, 
instantly responded to the call, and in a few moments 
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mounted the well-known stens and reached the door 
of the ante-chamber, where, having rung the bell, 
he was receive d bv two lac ke vs in wold-Lac ed livery, 
who relieved him of his fur cloak, Another servant 
now came forward, and, politely saluting him, re- 
him to be seated while he announced his 
to the Prince, He then left the room on tip- 


toe. A long time elapsed, until finally the Doctor 
} 


Visit 


wcame impatient and went to the door, where he 
list 1 for a moment, but | 


vanct 





‘ating no sound he ad- 
d as far as the ante-room, from which, how- 
ever, the servants had disappeared. Still his sus- 
picion was not aroused, and he proceeded to the 
inner apartments, which he found brilliantly tighted 
but unocenpied. He came at last to a back-door, 
which stood wide open, and retraced his steps with 
a heart filled with a sad presentiment. His costly 
He rang the bell vio- 
lently and shouted with a loud voice, which soon 
brought up the terrified host, who declared that he 
knew nothing more than that the apartments had 
been engaged onlv an bour previously by three gen- 
tlemen. He lent his own cloak to the Doctor, who, 
a philosopher, went home quite satisfied with 
his good Iugk in having retained his purse and 
watch 


fur was nowhere to be seen. 


bein 





BETWEEN THE SHOWERS 
Down it eame—the summer shower— 
Bursting from the nimbus cloud, 
Spending its impetuous power 

On the great tree, strong and proud. 

And the great tree murmur'd loud 
As it canght the summer shower— 
lurn’d it to a diamond dower. 
When_the cloud, its passion spent, 
Brok@f&nd drifted, pale and rent, 
Like a king refresh'd with wine, 
Shone the tree. © heart of mine! 
Pass through passion’s frequent @es 
W'th a like strong steadfastness. 
Down it came—the summer shower— 

Rushing through the sobbing air ; 
Beating on the lily-flower, 

Till she trembled in despair 

For her blossom, white and fair. 
But in silence bent the flower, 
Yielding perfume through tle hour, 
Till the sunbeams came and shed 
A new glory on her head, 
On her robes, more dazzling white, 
And her crown more golden bright 
Thus 


Thus is meekness glorified. 


my heart !—is patience tried, 


Down it came—the summer rain— 


Dashing through the darken'd sky 
On the green and tender grai 
Which received it with 








Quiver’d in each blade, an 
tow'd unto the earth with yriet. 
But a whisper of the sheaf 
Raised its head, and so it stood, 
Swelling into bounteous food 
And ere vet the rain was oer 
Glist’ning gladder than before. 
Thus—my heart!—may dire distress 
But increase thy fruitfulness. 





A GREAT TUSCAN HOUSE. 


times ct 





SEVFERAI ig the summer of last year I 
went down by rail from Florence about thirty-five 
miles to visit some friends who were living in a fine 
old villa or castle, a portion ef which had been fitted 
up for their accommodation, The pleasure derived 
from these visits was of so rare a quality, and the 
house itself the seat of such agreeable hospitality, 
is so extraordinary in 
both worthy of a passing word of description, 


I deem 
The 


house is remarkable for its size, but it is also inter- 


its character, that 


esting for its antiquity, its imp sing archirecture, 


and the proud vicissitudes of its history. The re- 
gion in which it stands, near the confines of the an- 


cient Duchy of Lucca, is one of the most 
like 
account of its varied picturesque beauty, of any ia 


all Italy. ‘The plain which 


aruen- 
in its rich cultivation, as well as charming on 
tretches quite to the 
sea-coast, near which the ancient mart ot Pisa stood, 
and upon which the modern port ot Leghorn stands, 
is screened on the north by the bold ridges of the 
Apennine Chain, which, running toward the west, 
soon unite with the Maritime Alps. In a picturesque 
valley, between two spurs of this wall of mountains, 
lies the quiet little town of Pescia. It bears many 
traces of antiquity; but like many Tuscan towns, 


is tidy and in good repair. It is the abode ot con- 


| tentment, and its whole aspect is that of peace. If 


there is one whose heart sorrow has broken, let him 
come here. If there is a soul which the world has 
wronged, or which has wronged itself by staining 
| itself with crime, that would escape from the frowns 
ot the society which it had offended, and devote it- 
self to repentance and purification, in this sanctuary 
| among the mountains, it will tind the repose for 
which it sighs. Lf two beings whom love has united 
would enjoy their bliss withdrawn from the profane 


| gaze of the world, here is the spot of all others upon 


which Nature has bestowed’ congenial charms, 
Before the railroad which connects Florence with 
Lucca was built, not many travelers ever passed 
through the region which [ am describing. Now 
and then only a rich foreigner im his luxurious trav- 
eling carriage bay led along those fine roads, jour- 
neying from the maritime cities toward the Tuscan 
capital. On one side of the route the eye rests 
upon broad, fertile levels, crowded with fig, mul- 
berry, and olive trees, and grape-vines loaded with 
juicy fruits sweeping in graceful festoons from one 





dwarf maple to another. In the opposite direction 
the vision is solaced with a view of che mountains, 
half hid under the purple and silver brwne of an 
Italian atmosphere. 

In this region, and but a few miles from the now 
favorite resort of Monte Catini, the visitor will ov- 
serve across the country a pile of gray medieval 
buildings, with au aspect so imposing as to awaken 


a curiosity to learn something of its name and his- 


| tory. It is ‘Sella Vista,” 
the Buonde!lmonti and Feroni families, which, united 
by marriage several centuries ago, were among the 


one of the mansions of 


richest ar! most powerful of the Florentine nobil- 
itv. The house has the castellated solidity of war- 
like times. It is an irregular parallelogram of three 
lofty stories, stretching several hundred feet in ex- 
treme length, with a depth of well toward a hun- 
dred feet. The structure is flanked at the angles 


| by octagonal towers, with summits carried consid- 
erably above the level of the general mass. From 
| the second story a projecting terrace of stone is con- 
tinned quite around the building, forming a w alk 
| of nearly a mile in extent. ‘There are more than a 
hundred windows in the house covered with heavy 
| bars of iron. The Porches are massive and lofty, 
and of proportions so am] le as to harmonize with 


the grand scale of the interior of the house to which 


thev conduct. 

The mansion has hardly been inhabited for forty 
The family which built it has long been in 
decay ; indeed one branch, the Buondelmonti, long 
The large tracts of fertile 
lands which belonged to it in its day of pride, tn- 
cluding eighty-five little poderi, or farms, which 
formed the domain around this great house, have 
passed into the hands of many small proprietors. 
The artificial terrace, or mole, upon which the house 
is built, is not less than four acres in extent. Un- 
der it are the vaults, constructed with great solidity, 
in which were stored the corn, oil, and wine pro- 
| duced by the many fertile acres belonging to the 
estate. 


vears, 


since became extinct. 


An American gentleman and lady from our metro- 
politan city, whose daughter is married in Florence, 
have found it pleasant to pass several years in Tus- 
One of the noblest of the ancient palaces of 
Florence has been their residence, and several sum- 


} cany 


mers have been passed at the superb old villa of 
| Bella Vista, It is a retreat of refined tranquillity 
for which a poet-hermit might sigh, and a baronial 
house of such proud historic memories that the most 
favored son of fortune might covet it as the home 
| of his ambitious hopes. 

Mv American friends had seen the house in their 
excursions in that part of Tuscany, and, with the 
feelings which belong to the sumptuous life of our 
nation, were determined to live in it. 
ment was mac 


An arrange- 
2, and summer furniture was put into 
a sufficient number of rooms to accommodate the 
tamily, a few guests, and the domestics of a first- 
class city establishment. The house contains more 
than sixty great chambers, or sfonzoni, as the Ital- 
ians callthem. The walls of most of these, thouch 
or so long a time empty and desolate, are clean 
and unbroken. The massive partitions, and the 
tloors of masonry, are as well-preserved as if but a 
single generation, instead of several centuries, had 
passed since they were constructed. The frestoes 
| m the ceilings and walls of many of the rooms are 








scarcely injured by the wear of time. The blended 
amily arms, whether carved or painted, still orna- 
ment the walls. The great hall in the centre of 

the house rises to the full height of the roof, and its 
| lofty doors open upon the principal porch on one 
ide, and upon an elevated terrace on the other 
Ihe dimensions of this room are sce great that in it 
could be placed a first-class Fifth Avenue house 
| that type of modern splendor and modern magnifi- 
Into this vast hall the suits of apartments 
| in each of the wings open. With the great outer 


| doors thrown wide in summer, the cool breezes from 
' 


cence, 


the mountains on one side, and the gentle odors ot 
the cultivated plains on the other, refresh the in- 
| habitants of the villa. In this great cool cloister 
| exercise is taken at mid-day, unexposed to the 
| heats of the sun’s glare. Besides the great stair 
} case of ceremony in the centre there are others in 
| the four towers, leading from the foundation to the 
| summit of the If there were a hundred 
guests it would be easy to be alone, in one of the 


house 
remote silent chambers, near the roof, or hide to 
read or dream upon a balcony, on the shady side of 
| one of the turrets, with a prospect before the eye of 
| thirty miles over the plain. 


What a seat of generous hospitality this house 
has been in the oldentime! The proudest lords and 
| ladies of Tuscany have lodged in these chambers, 
danced in the saloons, and eaten at tables of luxury 
spread in the great hall. There are traces on the 
walls where silken tapestries were hung, and the 
two state bedchambers with raised platforms in 
| ample niches, on which stood beds elaborately deco- 
| rated with carved and gilded ornaments. There is 
| the spacious vaulted kitchen in which twe ty fires 
) blazed—fires long since gone out. But once more 
| they are kindled at the bidding of those come from 
that mysterious Western World to which the Tus- 
can gave his name. 








The lady and gentleman whose guest I was were 
| tor three summers the sole tenants of this patrician 
house. Except the six domestics of the city estab- 
| lishment, none others slept beneath the roof when 

no visitors were at the villa. As I wandered 

through the great vaulted chambers, or lingered on 

the grand staircase, | thought of the time when 

that noble roof had given shelter to scores of guests. 

The lords and ladies of Florence, in the proudest 

time of its history, had partaken of the hospitality of 
| the munificent Buondelmonti. All the culture and 
| social refinement of that period had had from time 

to time their representations there, The gay laugh 
| of the young I could easily fancy still ringing in 
the tapestried chambers, in the long gallery, and 
the vast hall; and it seemed as if the walls might 
still, in gentle whispers, repeat the words which 
they had echoed long ago. But the gay crowd 
was gone, and with it the equipages and the brill- 
iant train of attendants, and all the pomp and cir- 
cumstance of wealth and luxury and pride. The 
great stables in which a hundred horses were fed 
are empty and neglected. The gardens in which 
bloomed flowers of all hues, whose odors filled the 
mansion, are a seene of picturesque decay. The 
terraces are crumbling, the balustrades are broken ; 
the steps hive lost their original angle, and the 
marble coping of the basins in which 





fountains 
| played has no longer its harmonious lines. The 
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— 
visitor may sit down upon the base of an over. 
thrown column, with arm resting upon a fragment 
of what was once a graceful statue, and muse upon 
the changes which time and circumstance have 
wrought. A feeling of sweet poetic sadness steals 
through the mind, and a new impression is received 
of the vicissitudes of human affairs and the perish. 
alileness of earthly things. How vain now seems 
the pursuit of wealth, or power, or honor! Inte 
how narrow a span are rounded the enjoyments of 
human life! Spectator of such a scene, new lessons 
of wisdom are learned; and it may be for the first 
time a profounder conviction enters the mind that 
the only imperishable realities are hid in that mvs- 
terious future of which we can now only vaguely 
dream. : 

Toward nightfall it was the habit of my friends 
of the castle to make excursions by different roads 
or paths into the region surrounding this ancient 
patrician domain. Sometimes we went of foot 
through the sequestered, fragrant lanes, and some- 
times we drove along the public, but always quiet 
and well-kept, highway. The drive would be ex- 
tended ten or twelve miles from the villa, but nev- 
er so far that its imposing medieval toyers were 
not still within sight. It was the hour when the 
heats of the day were past, and the calm of an Ital- 
ian evening was settling down upon all nature. A 
delicious even-tide coolness rested upon the plain, 





and the shadows of the neighboring mountains gave 
new hues to the landscape. Whichever way the 
eve wandered it was regaled with the bright and 
ever-varving tints which in these regions immedi- 
ately precede and follow the day’s decline. ‘The 
sun shot his javelin-like rays through the gorges of 
the mountains, and the slant light streaming acro<a 
the fertile plains gave to the leaves of the olive- 
trees a softer tint of silver, and to the mulberry a 
deeper hue of gold. . 

One afternoon we drove five miles to the convent, 
perched upon a shelf of rock overlooking the pic- 
turesque town of Pescia. The community consists 
of more than thirty brothers of the order of San Do- 
menico. ‘The edifice is a structure of the Middle 
Ages, built with the same massive solidity which 
makes most of the great religious houses of Italy 
possess at the same time the character of a sanc- 
tuary and a fortress—a secure retreat from the 
temptations of the world, as well as a shelter from 
its warlike strifes and persecutions. In its best 
days three hundred monks were lodged in this con- 
vent of Pescia. The vaulted corridors leading to 
long lines of cells or small chambers; the interior 
cloisters overiooking court, garden, or turf-covered 
nook ; and the exterior oggie, from which far-ex- 
tended views across the Tuscan plains are had, all 
go to make up this holy mansion in which ce» u- 
ries ago hundreds of stern devotees passed their 
ascetic life, and where they intoned their pious 
hymns and prayers, but now almost silent and cle- 
serted. 





The Abbot of the monasterv, who was apprised 
of our intended visit, came out to welcome us at 
the principal entrance of the mansion. After « 


ducting us through the chapels and cloisters we 
were led to a loggia, from which the monks enjov 
their finest prospects over broad plains stretching 
toward the sea. We were presented to sume of 
the brothers, who received us not only with less re- 
serve than we expected from their rigid order, but 
with eyes beaming with lively sympathy, and words 
and leoks full of a genial and even gay expression. 
They showed us such works of art in fresco as dec- 
orate the walls of their ancient house. We in 
spected their store of relics—the cherished treas: 





of all such religious establishments—with what rev- 
erence we were able to feel. After we had wan- 
dered through the long galleries, climbed to hich- 
est terrace, and descended to deepest vault, they 
We were 
glad after our small faticues to rest at last in the 

refectorv There a repast of wine, dried nuts, and 
| figs had been spread, of which we were invited to 





were sure that we needed refreshment. 


partake. The wine was a product of plantations 
belonging to the convent, and its color, a lively 
pink tint, was unlike any I had before seen. We 
found its flavor as genial as its hue, and its inspira- 
tion so subtle as to linger until the sun had set, and 
the dav's enjovments were over. Pleased with the 
| tranquillity of this pious retirement and the beaut. 
| of the region around, the transcendental aspirations 
of my earlier life were for a moment revived, and I 
} asked the monks if I might come and pass a sum- 
| mer under the shelter of their sacred roof. The in- 
quiry was accepted as made with sincerity, and the 
response was what I was already prepared to ex- 
pect. You are welcome to become a lodyver in our 
house for such a period as may suit your pleasure, 
convenience, or caprice; sharing the society, and 
the frugal table of our community, or be served by 
| one of us in your owncell. I thanked the brothers 
| for this expression of their respect and confidence, 
assuring them that I did not doubt that the time 
would come when my poetic whim would lead me 
back to their peaceful hermitage. Several of the 
brothers followed us down the mountain to the pub- 
lic road, where we took leave, receiving the bless- 
ing of the good Abbé, and expressing to the broth- 
ers our grateful acknowledgments for their kind- 
ness. We drove back to the villa as the evening 
shadows fell. That night I dreamed of cldisters, 
and cowl, and a monkish brotherhood. 


* * . a. 7 . 


Thus was life to me in that old house a new ex- 
perience. A few calm summer or autumn days 
passed there are so many more added to the many 
bright days of a prolonged sojourn in this classic 
land. The pleasures of the imagination are the 
most refined of all our enjoyments. Rerollections 
of romantic visions inspired by breathing the at 





mosphere of the villa; of walks and drives through 
the charming region in which it stands—of tranquil 
evenings of sympathetic converse under the ancient 
porticoes, with thé musical splash of the broken 
fountains in the ear, and glimpses of the gigantic, 
dilapidated statues which line the avenue béfore the 
eye, will long remain among the most agreeable 
| memories of my Italian life, 
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on — Livingstone,” “Sword and Gown,” “ Maurice Dering,” &c. 8vo, Paper, 50 GEO, W. SWETT. MLD. Paoper=roa. 
ADVANTAGES over ALL OTHER COMPANIES. cents. Boston, Mass. : 
Dividends enauall; y: dividend 1866, now payable, forty RURNHAMS & VAN ®CTHAAK. Chica iL. 
Per cent, AnD ee ea et Non toretinn | THE TOILERS OF THE SEA. A Novel. By Victor Hvco, Author of remem * oy 
maid All fo me of Life Policies iseued. Non-forfeiting 4 ound . 7 « sate ‘ ‘ 4 a) UI FO, JV\ULIM Ol GENERAL AGEXts ron tae Wret 
Life and Endowment Policies, payable in five and ten an- “Les Miserables.” 8vo, Paper, 75 cents. - 
nual payments, Notes taken for part of the premium per, 75 “ BUY IT FOR YOUR FAMILY. 
fs x 7 less than any cash Company Policies incon- HAND AND GLOl "Fp. A Nov el. By AME LIA B Ei WARDS, Authe ™ of “ Ra Tho Gold Ri a ] 
Ew~ Holichvors wanted t= all the principal cities. bara’s History,” “ Half a Million of Money,” “ My Brother's Wife,” &c. 8vo, “ 4 4caa = 


L. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., Paper, 50 cents. | 
on SO et CARLYLE’S FREDERICK THE GREAT. History of Friedrich IL. called | 


uli 

Photographic Materials, Stereoscopic Goods, F we . — . ‘ : 
rederick the Great. By Tuomas Carty te, Author of a “ History of the 

WAR VIEWS. ’ , 2 ‘ story 0 n 


~ 


sewing ge 
Prico only $5 


SCENERY, GROUPS, &e. French Revolution,” “Oliver Cromwell,” &c. W ith Portraits and Maps. | as epee eg = = 
Motoeraph Albums, great assortment, Cartes de Visite Complete in Six Volumes. 12mo, ¢ loth, $2 oo per Volume. patented, with latest useful improvements. He 
f Noted I me, doc, ce eRe dn ten West Gee ast drep teechen Rew s 
ome atin mati eaten ‘ovelti . . rm , ~ — firm, and th at if <n Will net revel 
Pound Bagi, a8 Hiaasen Reetiten, __| PHEMIE KELLER. A Novel. By F.G. Trarrorp, Author of “Maxwell | % 80 “cri snet sriines. With not ros 
B* ARTLETT & DEMORFST’S FAMILY SEWING Drewitt The Race for Wealth,” &c. 8vo, Paper, 75 cents. Will not break threads. Does wiet no her 
“MACHINES nendid terms for general and ex- ’ . machine will do, no matter what price, Smert : 
gencies, No. 473 troadway. The bet machine for “ é shee m = ‘ . . - / Agents can make $90 or $30 per day, $100 per 
practical use, and the most rlia!le sewing machine ever ANDERSONVILLE PRISON. A Narrative of Andersonville, drawn from the week, $100 per month, $5000 per year. We are 
a Sona Gost coma » 4°83 Br adway, New York. 


now ready to receive proporals to establish per 
manent agencies throug at the country Single 
machines sent per express on receipt of price, #6. 
Address GOLD MEDAL SEWING MAOHINE 


Evidence elicited on the Trial of Henry Wirz, the Jail. With the Argument 


$9 MAGIC $2 of Colonel N. P. Chipman, Judge-Advocate. By AMBROSE SPENCER. 12mo, | 
Cloth, Beveled Edges, $1 75- oo. 5S. BE. corner Ann end Nassau Streeta, N. Y. 
Timekeeper 


NAPOLEON'S C4ESAR. The History of Julius Cesar. By His Imperial | EUY IT FOR YOUR WIFE. 
And Vest Chain, $2 00. Majesty Napoveon III. Voi. Il. Superfine Edition, Cloth, Beveled Edges, CHINE 


woratdmog ev ‘acqqineg sncA 103 41 Ang 


[ae it for your Sister it will save Labor. 


— . . . PpAetiert & DEMonEsins SEWING MACHINE 
A genuine Engtich Sour Goin or SItver OMPOSTTE $ 50 | asa combination of all (be essential qualities of a 
Titaekeeper, with accurate miniature Compass in the dial, 3 ° first-class practical machine for all kind« of family eowl 
i andsome cases. Beautiful and elaborate in desiqn, of — th all the desirable attachments. Price $75. 
e workmawdup, and remarkable for its comrrct- i 


Se a Poe re Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 9180 483=) eee 


B. SHAW, Alfred, M e 
ax and PoRPLoTLY RELIABLE Poeket Companion and 


" \GnIFi NT PRESENT tor Ludies’ or Gentlemens’ use 1 Oo 0, re) 0 -—-- ) Be on the Aler t—Dan: ge r is at $150 Abe paid by SHAW & CLARK 


each, small size, with a rich gold plated Gents’ Vest Maine, or Ubitkgo, Ililo 


! 
ovly $2. Auiled free. Agents Wantep every | WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, PENS, | ! J 
wher Price liet free. Address M. A. NEILE & ©0., BRACELETS, CASTORS, GOBLETS, SPOONS, Hand 5 WANTED! 
rporter of Watches, &c., & EK. corner Broadway and | 
} 


} ‘ORKS NAPKIN RINGS. &a, &o., a PER MONTH paid to Agents to Introdnce 
ton St, N.Y. Established 1847 PORES, RAPHE EINES, Ga, & This has been a sickly senson. The medical faculty | S2( W) on 5.9 


our ne » BS, i gv s ww Ma-hine 
oe Worth 500 ooo | prophecy evil in the future, They think pestilence ie on iveteh « Pate : ke ines boro t we — . 
Brandreth’s Pills } + | She wing for America. Suppose this to be ts 
. 




















2, what t MONAUDNOCK SEWING MA‘ ae ) 
the best defense againet it’ REVOUL BLED NERVOLS W end ts 
To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regardfto | vigor This & oe eer Galina aoneienh A Rie —_ : aeon . 
INFLUENZA, DIPHTHERIA dae. andl be paid fi fl you know what re pin a a . 
value, anc st. age oo > sme ~ M nt ‘4 ar weil as against the PRINCIPLE OF INFRUTION. Why 
n infle ry rtior » , ine i ; toget. Seu cen or a Certificate, which will inform do not those who predict the epidemic propose an adequat« ‘OLD PENS. 
In inflammatory affections, when no bleeding is permit- you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get preventive? There 1S one; —s cette end sfeane | ‘ . 
ted, a free use of these Pills soon modifies the alarming | our Circular containing full liet and particulars, aleo tive, competent to shield the system against the subtle el : “ oy M. nt ere i ‘ . at a s me MIN con «& 
symptoms, and perseverance, according to the directions, terms to if wi b= pg oo. qua bt | = ements of disease, whether they float hither on the wind out ute : a - nd 5 — : i ‘ r . ot Me 4~ 
y 4 :- ~ cular sho ea and price tepairing done a i ea. 
nsually quiekly cures; and certainly nothing is risked in pr ed : — reine ee from distant lands, or rise like vapor from our own soil, | . : 
2 = . - _ or are incorporated with the universal fluid. This ONE | LADY, who has been cured of great nervous debiL 
using Brandreth’s Pills. For cold, influenza, diphtheria, ARTLETT & DEMOKE sT Ss Evaetio Strtoa Prac- » , - > — j . , 
F EWING MACHINE—P rice $29. ” PREVENTIVE, of which there is no duplicate among the | / ity. aft many years of misery, desires to make 
the he Jieziness, at » " TioaL Famicy SE —Price , 
~ a r ¥. h " k n llow rs e ou neane of relie A. 
of the head, dizziness, and apoplexy, no medicine compounds either of the Old World or the New, is wn to all f uff t ‘ ' ne off f Ad 
n be compared to them. In erysipelas, fever and ague, WwW HOSTER TTER’S STOMACH BITTERS Iresa, i ng ® stamp, MRS. M. MERRITT, P.O. Box 
pox, and in all the diseases of childhood, their use ‘NE CHURCH ‘MUSIC. Remember that it is a specific for all the complaints | ® » Maca, and the be scription will be sent ree 
r needy . f health. They ; bh Tue Orvenixe. A Collection of New Church Music, which lay the system open to visitations of deadly epidem- | by return imail 
speedy recovery of health. ey produce these | consisting of Metrical Tunes, Chants, Sentences, Quartets, | ics, If you are dyspeptic, it renews the vigor of your di adunts wanted to halt thn okie aned 8 Gaetan aatins 
simply by taking from the blood its impurities, | Motets, and Authems. By L. H. Southard gestive powers, gives you appetite, and restores your | » - - nse , ote mre k weee aot regent . - : 
sing This is a collection of New Music, and not merely a new | cheerfulness. If you are nervous, it invigorates every | Mac — rnished with tel - ee Sp ape ee 
ies : collection of Old Music. The established reputation o/ Mr. | fibre of your nervous system, from the base of the brain, | - ‘ a. = , ~ . r. 2s » : hw ; _~ 
THIS VITAL FLUID FREE Southard will attract to this volume the attention of tho-e | where it begins, to the extremities, where it terminates poo oa — om aa mer - ‘e ne — « Bee othe ch 4 
ia weak “locality” to recover its proper and neces- | With whom really good music is a desirable acquisition. | If you are bilicus, it disciplines your uuraly liver, omd | ciojee & sro — Fe 648 nai pane me oY ie 
» 90 atest ean tee ith Sent post paid. Price, $150. OLIVER DITSON &00., brings the action of that organ into harmony with the - . ’ 
‘ - a — : en : . Publishers, Boston laws of health. It is, in short, an invigorant and altera- URGLAR-PROOF DOOK-LOUCK FASTENER. Wha 
BRANDRETH'’S PILLS HAVE AFFINITY FOR THE — — tive so powerful that Nature, with Hostetter’s Bitters for | every body wants. Samuple sent p eif on t 
SUBJECT-MATTER OF DISEASE, T= PURE N IL oak AL JOURNAL te devoted to her ally, may bid defiance alike to native malaria and tor of 5c. Address Hunter & Uo., Springfield, Mees 
Phrenology, Physiology, Physiognomy, Psychology, eign infection. If this enemy we hear of, thie diveare EE 
CATSE ITs ¥ > “ : "i desu 1g Euro i Y lithe al, it 
seman: Ethnology, and to the Intellectual, Social, Moral, and | Wich is dex lating Europe, is really bound hitherward, HEART DISEASE. 
CERTAIN EXPULSION FROM THE BODY “ hh : behooves the prudent to put on their armor, wo cluthe 
Pa i SIN nom * aa r Spiritual Nature of Man, amply illustrated. Only $2 4 | themselves with invulnerability as far as human means A new department is now open et the New York Med 
Principal Office, 294 Canal Street, New York. For year. July No, 20 cents. New Vol. Address FOWLER | will permit, by preparing the system for resistance with | ical University, No 00 Cl a Piace, New York &t 
3 by all respectable dealers in medicines. & WELLS, No. 399 Broadway, New York. this pare ‘ vegetable antidote. | the cure of this formidable malady, and Nerv A flert 
—— —— bec } —-—— ————— | generally, by the scientific ap; tices of the New I'y 
ARTLETT & DEMOREST"S SEWING MACHINE, | tice of Medicine. Valuable Medical Kooks rent free 
NEW MUSIC. I N V I Ss I B L with recent and valuable improvements, makes the | ceipt of postege, Hee, Dr. J. Wauren poor, rr 
UBILATE Di G: LRT — elastic and most desirable stitch, and is in every particu _ 
JUBIL 0 inG; J. oman: Companion to lar the ne plus ultra family Sewing Machine. Price $25 
his celebrated Te Deum in G Price 60 cent Prom- PHOTOGRAPHS. * . P = a 2—— 7 : 
enade, Moreean de Salon, J. Jasienski; very brilliant and THE GREAT WONDER OF THE AGE. Reautiful 


0 YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHISKERS OR ? 3 
beautiful; price 50 cents, Pride of my Heart, Farewell; and perfect Photographs instantly made in the paflor by | D MUSTACHES? We will send free by mail « ree- | ean SRINTING Frick 
\ charming little Ballad, by Wm. F. Wellman; Lace rf man, woman, or child. Price 25 cents per package, with | ipe which will force them to grow on the smoothest fac: 


> 


‘ » | 

cents, There is but one Sweet Song ; words by J. full directionn. MEEKER & PICKFORD, 106 Nassav | or hair on bald beads, in six weeks. Address For Merchant Druggists, an , , — 
McNaughten, music by Virginia Gabriel; price 0 cents. | a) New York Liberal discount to the Trade. | REEVES & OO., 78 Nassau Street, N.Y neatly, cheaply, and expectiti VG? coms 

Sent me ee paid on the receipt of marked price. WM. oiketeaiine Eater some a RT —_ — Ate ~~ | Sheets of Type, Cuts, &c, 10 ctx Apawe Paese Compa 

A. POND & UO., No, 547 Broadway, New York. i 


—_ THE % Ann Street, New York, and J Lincoln Street, Host 


Rebellion Record, Part 57, GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMP ANY Bo Wives to use the Whaster & Wileen four 





tion feed, H oa kandi cad Cinta Gem ' h troll. pe a 
a wpe ent » aay — gg aed p= Have ‘selected the following kinds from their Stock, which they recommend to meet the wants of Clubs. They | bie for a first-class, reliable Sewing Machine. Price & 
“€ is Subore icer: - aes 
traits of Gen Gee Ww _ Ui and Gen. Frank Washburn are sold at Carge Prices, the same as the Company sell them in New York, as the list of prices will show. 
= . 


Price 60 centa. This day published by D. VAN NOS- Ali govds sold are warranted to give satisfaction. ' 
TRAND, No. 192 Broadway. 

*,” Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price. PRICE LIST. 

YOUNG HYSON, Sic. 90c., $1, $1 10; best, $1 25 PB MB, 
Moscuito Wets GREEN TEAS, Sic, We., $1, $i 10; best, $1 5 Y 
MIXED, 70c., S0c., 90c,; best, $1 B I 
WITH PATENT PORTABLE FRAMES. JAPAN, $1, $1 10; best, $1 25 B mb. 

» & J, B. KELTY, 447 Broadway OOLONG, Tiic., 80c., Sie. : best, $1 PD 
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FISHING TACKLE, 














| 
In all arietics, for eale by A. DRAPIR, No, 53 
TH OF JULY MUSIC. IMPERIAL and GUNPOWDER, best, $1 25 7M. Nasean Ser — doot a ~ hag iden Lane ‘ow ¥ wk. 
l rHE NATIONAL JUBILEE SONG, by Konrad ENGLISH BREAKFAST, Sic., 00c., $1, $1 10; best $1 20 PM. : ; 
I'v ner, with spirited words and soul elody, 3 - 00K SET ‘ntent Snap 
Ol " somo oe tea on eed eee: All towns, villages, or manufactories where a large number of men are engaged, by cLUnpine together, can reduce end Lnbeb-Kirn 
ing melody, with very patriotic words, 20e the price of their Teas and Coffees about one third by sending directly to the Fish-Hook. A 
rHE Guoobp TIME HAS COME, BOYS, by A. Dis. ' perfvet tray 
pecker—spirited, patriotic, and very p-pular, 30c. } GREAT AMERICAN TEA COMPANY, }» aP oe pen io —s h's mouth — men and boys rll 
Published by W. JENNINGS DEMOREST, No, 473 Post-Office Box 5643. Bl and 33 Vesey Street, corner of Church, New York want them. Send 30 conte and stamp fur two sxmpte 
Broadway. Mdled free on receipt of the price, or sold at c ) : , books, or $1 25 for one dozen, aud trede-prices, to JU- 


all the music stores. I For farther partioulara, getting up Clubs, &c., see Harper's Weekly, June 23, 1806. ! SEPH BRIGGS, 835 Broadway, New York, 
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THE SUNDAY LIQUOR LAW.—A CONTENTED MIND. 


Noran. **Come along home wid ye, Darlint, and get a bit o’ sleep, and ye'll soon be Better.” 


Barner. “Better! 


(dsc)—Better , is it? 


Shure and thin I don't want to be any Better 


than I am 


!—Long life to Mister Kardozy !" 





Robinson & Ogden, 
ANKERS, 
R.. DEALERS IN 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, | 
No, 4 Broad St., New York, 


(Two Doors from Wall.) 
ick returns 
subject to Check. 


Collections made, with qu 


Interest allowed on Deposits 


Orders received for the Purchase or Sale of Stocks, | 

Bonds, and Gold will receive cur PreRsonaL attention. | 

ROBINSON & OGDEN, | 
Bankers. 


“POLLAK & SON Meer. 
scheum Manufacturers,692 Broadway, 
near 4th St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 
taii at redneed rates. Pipes and Hold- 
ors cut to order and repaired, All 
gouds warranted genuine. Send stamp 
for Uirculer, Pipes $6 to $50 each. 





“BE. REMINGTON & SONS, 





Revolvers, Rifles, |! 





Muskets, and Carbines, 
Also 


‘POCKET AND BELT REVOLVERS, 
REPEATING PISTOLS, 
Rifle Cancs, Revolving Rifles, 
Rifle and Shot-Gun Barrels 
by Gun Dealers and the T: 
In these days of House-bre 
lJouse, Store, Bank, and Offic 
Remington's 
f Circulars ¢ 
will be furni 


For the United States Service, 


and Gun Materials. Sold 


@ generally. 





asking and Robbery, every 
should have one of 


Revolvers. 


g cute and description of our Arms 
1 application. 
I RE MINGTON & SONS, Ilion, N. ¥ Y. 


MUSICAL BOXES, 

Playing from one to thirty-six dif 
ferent tunes, and costing from $% 50 
to $600 00, The most complete stock 
offered for sale in New York 
Fine ornaments for the parlor, and 
pleasant companions for the invalid, 
M. J. PAILLARD & CO., Importers, 

~ Maiden Lane (up stairs), New 

ork Musical Boxes repaire qd, 


nt _ 


hed uy 





ever 





FOR PUBLIC EXHIBITIONS. 
Rterececopticous, Magic Lanterns, and Dissolving Views, 
with pictures from all parte, and of every interesting sub 


ject, made by JAMES W. QUEEN & CO., 924 Chestuut 
Street, Philadelphia 
_Pri iced and illustrated cataloque sent gratia. 


- MERWIN & BRAY, 


262 BROADWAY, 


MANUFACTURERS ov tue CELEBR ATED BALLARD 
BREECH-LOADING RIFLES aoe 





AND SPORTING STYLE 


These Ri- 
fles carry a 
ball vary- 
ing from one half ounce each 
to 120 to the pound. Mate- 
riai and workmanship of the best qual- 
They sre warranted in every respect. 

BOLE AGENTS 

for the well-known Eagle Arms Co.'s Cartridge 
Revolvers, Belt and locket size. These Pistols require but 
r motions to load and discharge, a degree of perfection 
never before obtaized. Are sure fire 
larger ball than any other revolver of the same we ight and 
elze Ag for the Whitney Arms Co.'s Colt's 
ux del Revi ~~ ers, and the New York Metallic Ammunition 
Co.'s Copper Cartridge of every style and size. 

Dealers in Arms and Ammunition of all kinds. 
trated Circulars furnished when desired. 

2¢2 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


MERVUHANTS, BANKERS. 
And others should send to all parte of the United 
Siaies by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 65 Broadway. 













lilus- 


Ladies & Gentlemen 


OUT OP THE CITY, 
TAKE YOUR OWN MEASURE AND SEND TO 


E. A. BROOKS, | 


Importer and Manufacturer of 


BOO TS, SHOES, &c. 
575 Broadway,New York. 


Directions for Measuring the Foot. 

First. Piace the foot upon a piece of paper and trace 
the outline of same with a pencil, which will give the 
leneth and spread of the foot, as shown in figure A. 

Second. Make the following measurements, in 
inches and fractions, With tape measure, as ehown 
in figure B, viz: 

lst.—The Ball of the fcot 

2n.—The Low Instep 

8p.—The High Instep. 
4rn.—The Heel 
61n.—The Ancie. 
6ru.—The Calf, 








Tas House 1s roe Lancrst mm Tae City,anp was 
E®TABLISHED In 1848. 

ILLON & FOGG AN'S Superbly enameled SNOW- 

WHITE STEEL SHIRT-COLLAR, $1 per Mail. 

78 NASSAU STREET, New Yor«. 
Mapa : JUMEL'S “ MAMMARIAL BALM” for en- 
larging and beautifying the form. Mechanical ap- 
pliances used when necessary. Madame Jumel's WRIN- 
KLE OBLITERATOR. Depot, 3683 CANAL STREET 








| Orders mailed to Agent for Madame Jumel promptly at- 


| 


and carry @ much | 


tended to. Send for Circular. 


FRENCH 


SELF FASTENING 





(GENGEMBRE’S PATENT.) 


UT ON and TAKEN OFF in a MOMENT by any 
one, without sewing, evelet, screw, rivet, or cut in the 

cloth. They can be changed from « arment to an ~ r 
in an instant. Will never pull off nor tear the ck 
Made in every style for LADIES’, GE NTS’, and ¢ MIL 
DREN'S wear, and for the ARMY and NAV 

In order to let the public at once see the great advan- 
tages of these goods, we offer to send by return mail, 
postage prepaid, on receipt of the price, one set SLEEVE 
BUT 1 ONS, Ladies’ or Gents’, llain, 40c., Fancy, 50c. per 
set; One In zen SUSPENDER BUT TONS, 40c.; or One 
Assorted Box, containing one dozen each for Coats, Vests, 
Pants, and Overcoats, $175 per box A full descriptive 
list, from which any style of Button can be ordered, will 
be sent by mail on application. Call on or address W. 
WATKINS, Sole Agent, No. 416 Broadway, corner Canal 
Street, New ¥ rk (P. 0. Box 6858). Please state where 
you saw the advertisement. Show this to your friends, 


~ Important to European Travellers, 


HARPER'S HAND-BOOK FOR TRAVELLERS 
IN EUROPE AND THE EAST. 
BY W. P. FETRIDGE. 
A New end Revised Edition (the Fifth Year) of this 
Valuable Book will be ready in a few days 
__-- Baar ER & BROTHE RS, New York. 


PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 





Printed directions for self-measurement, lixt of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars, sent 
free every where. 

Tus CASH can pe PAID to EXPRESS COMPANY. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
&. W. IL WARD, No. 887 Broadway, New York. 


MAGIC LANTERN 


AND 


STEREOSCOPE. 


We are now receiving the most comprehensive and 
finest importation of glass views ever made to America, 
representing scenes and objects in nearly all European 
cities and countries. These views are specially selected 
abroad by our Mr. Edward Anthony, and are adapted for 
the uses of either the Stereopticon or the Stereoscope. 


EB. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
5 Broadway, 
south f the St Nicholas Hotel. 


100 SPLI NDID PILIOTOGRAPHS of Female Beau- 
ties for Address B. L. FOX, 54 Varick St., 
Ne w Y ork ¢ City. “This advertisement is g¢ is good fi for 8 years 


Lom aap BRANES 
A SELTZER ApERIENT! 


SULD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


‘Steinway & Sons’ 


3 doors 









GRAND, SQUARE, anp UPRIGHT 
PIANO-FORTES 





Have taken 32 First Premiums, gold and silver medals, at 
the Principal Fairs held in this country within the last ten 
years, and in addition thereto they were awarded a First 








Prize Medal at the Great International Exhibition in 
London, — in competition with 269 Pianos from all 
parts of the Worl! 

That the great supe Tio ity of these instruments is now 
universally concede 1 ndantly proved by the ract 
that Messrs. Steinw we ‘scales, improvements, and pe- 
culiarities of construction" | been copied by the great 
majority of the manufacturers of both hemispheres (As 
CLOSELYAS COULD BE DONE WITHOUT INFRINGEMENT OF 


PATENT kioTs), and that their instruments are used by 





B. | 


the most eminent pianists of Europe and America, who 
prefer them for their own public and private use when- 
ever accessible, 

STEINWAY & SONS direct special attention to their 
| Patent Agraffe Arrangement, 
which, having been practically tested in all their Grand 
” highest-priced Square Pianos, and admitted to be one 

the greate-t improvements of modern times, will here 
be introd ced PIANO MANUFACTURED BY 
THEM, WITHOUT INCREASE OF COST to the pu wer, in o 
tt ALL their patrons may reap its ben: fit. 

STEINWAY & SONS’ PIANOS are the 
instruments exported to Ku in lar 
used in European concert- 





A. 





in RVFRY 


der th 


ope ge numbers, and 


rooms. 
between U 


ion Square and Irving Place, New York 


j ; 
\ TANTED, AGENTS in all parte of the Uni ted States, 
to sell a NEW NATIONAL WORK by Rev. JOHN 
| 8. C ABBOT T. —— particulars address 
. B. RUSSELL & CO., Boston, Mass. 





Economy is Wealth. 


If you want the best-fitting, strongest, and most serv- 
iceable Paper Collar ever offered to the Public, don't fail 
to purchase the 


PATENT REVERSIBLE 








PAPER COLLAR 


MARCH BROS., PIERCE & CO., 
AGENTS, 
WINTHROP SQUARE, BOSTON, 





.> 


price, by A. F 





low rates: 
| 


» only American | 


WAREROOMS, Nos 71 and 73 Fast Fourteenth Street, | 









A SET OF ROCK CRYSTAL JEWELRY ...... $2 50 

A SET OF JET JEWELRY........ meee 2 & 

A SET OF GREEN CRYSTAL JEWELRY ; on 

A SET OF FROSTED CRYSTAL JEWELIKY 3 1 
A SET OF IVORY JEWELRY 7 





Sent Feee wy Mar. To any Appress. 
F. P. PERKINS & BROTHER 
IuronTers or Laces any Fancy Goons, 


727 Broadway, New York 


UNION ADAMS, | 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 


SHIRT 


No. 637 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK CITY. 





oe — —— — 


MOTT S CHEMICAL 


POMADE 


The best hair restorer and dressing. Sold by d: 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
Magnifying «mall objects 500 times. Matuep F 
erywhere for 59 © = on Tuner ror $] OO, 
Address F. C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Ma 


. J 
Dr. Foote’s Advertisements, 
OLD EYES MADE NEW, without Spectacles, Doctor, 
or Medicine. Pamphlet mailed free. Address E. B. Foors, 
M. D., 1130 Broadw ay, New * York 


( OMFOR T AND cu RE | 
Sent free. Address E. 
New York. 









FOR 
B. Foorr, 



















































RUPTURED. — 
1130 Broadway, 


THE 
M.D., 





~100 Time. 
Sent by mail every whe re post 
Address the Author, 
1130 Broadway, New York 


MEDICAL COMMON SENSE.—400 pages 
trations. $1 50. 
Contents Tables sent free 


Foote, ¥ M.D., 

yr R XTERMONTE RS, wh evever th y are, should 
Catalogue of 200 PHOTOGR S LIC 

Vermont Sernery, published and for sale at 

. STYLES. Burlington, Vt 


Catalogue and Price-List sent free to any addres 


paid. 


. B 


send for the 
VIEWS of 
a recu i 








< ‘SHYOMBULS 





Orders must be 1 ved rly to be satisfactorily filled 
with our bes at quality brilliant colored Fireworks. FUN- 
STON & SUOFIEL D, | 9 Dey Street, near Broadway 


~ Chol cra Preven ted and Cure I, also dysentery, diarrhea, 
and disorders of bowels 


$1 b x, $8 doz. Gus Vannort, 
Hanesville, Md. 





aUVW 


TRADE 





or THE 


MAGIC RUFFLE COMPANY, 


To de found on each box and each piece of GENUINE 
MAGIC RUFFLE. All other goods, of whatever name, 
not having this mark, are worthless imitations and in- 
fringements on the patents of the Magic Ruffle Company. 
The GENUINE MAGIC RUFFLES are full six yards in 
each piece, are well made of the best material, and give 
pertect eatisfaction to consumers. Office of the Company 
No. 85 Chambers Street, New York. 


z HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR JULY, 1866, 


TER 
One Copy for one Year 
An Extra Copy, 
schipers, at $4 00 ea 
Warren's MaGaztne and Hanrer's WEEKLY, together. 
one year, $5 00. 


Circulation 1 12,000. 





M 8. 

. 9400 
Sor every Club of Five Scs- 
h, or 6 Copies for $20 00. 


aratia, 


of first 
ing 


The Publishers will aceept a limited number 
class Advertisements for their Magazine, at the foll 


Ome Page.. ° $200 oo 
llalf Pag 125 00 
Quarter Page.. 70 00 


Or $1 50 per line for a less avenge eight words 


to a line. 


pace. 


, PUBLISUEES 


HARPER & BROTHERS 


; Circulation 1 nearly 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


TERMS. 


One Copy for One Year . .- +4 
One Copy for Three Months 1 0 
And an Extra Copy will be allowed for every © 


of Frye Svunsonmens, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies fv" 
$20 00. Payment invariably in advance 
Tue Bouxp Vouumes or Marren’s Wrr«ty from th 
commencement will be sent to any part of the Un! 
States, free of carriage, upon receipt of the price, viz- 
Cloth Binding $7 00 per Volume. 
Half Moroceo 10 00 
Each Volume contains the Numbers for One Year. 
* Ce nie 
Terus TO Apvertisnas.—One Dollar and Fifty 
per line for inside, and Two Dollars per line for ‘outside 
Advertisements, each insertion. 



















HARPER & BROTUERS, Prasisusss 





~ 





